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The Reverend Doctor HE A D, 


ARC HDEACON of Canterbury. 


8 R, 
Paraphraſe is have offered, by which, it is ; hoped, 


the Gay, as well as the Grave, may be in- 
duced to ſtudy the EvaNczLical PRO RET; and in- 2 

ſenſibly in a ehicle of Pleaſure, be improved in Piety. 2 
The Tranſition is eaſy, from being Lovers of the i 
elegant Arts, to become Votaries to the Beauty and 1 
Elegance of VIx ruE: for She is divinely fair. Your 
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„„ 1 CAT 10K 
Zeal for the Intereſts of RELIGION, adorned with an 
engaging and humane Deportment, gives great ! 
priety to this Addreſs : and I rejoice at the Opportu- 


nity of declaring the 1 and * with 
which I am, 


Mr. ARCHDEACON, 


Your moſt obedient 


Humble Servant, 


fe 
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" HE Prophet IsATAUH was of royal Blood, and educated 
in all the Politeneſs of a Court. He entered upon his 
| Prophetic Function in the Year of the World 3244, beſore 
CHR1sT 760; and continued to propheſy, above fifty Years. His 
Birth, his Eloquence, above all, his exemplary Life and Conduct, 


gave him a Share in the moſt important Events that happened in 
Judæa in his Time. What is more, his excellent Qualities pro- 
cured him a particular Intercourſe with Heaven ; and the Al- 
MIGHTY made Choice of him as a proper Inſtrument for reveal- | 
ing moſt plainly the Glories of his Sox's future Kingdom. 
His Writings are full of the true Sublime, of that irreſiſtible 
heavenly Fire, which pierces the Heart of Man, and makes it 
burn within him. He muſt be read with Admiration by the un- 
prejudiced Infidel ; but with Tranſport by the ſincere Chriſtian. 
For there is no Diſpenſation of Heaven with regard to Man- 
kind, no Grace or Virtue, whether human or divine, but is 


placed in a ſtriking Point of Light by this Prince of the Pro- 


phets. 
Ye 


is nh E PF A © . 


Ve who breaths after the celeſtial Canaan, rejoice in the Light 
of that Hoy One he celebrates! Ye on whom the Day-ſtar 


has dawned, be warmed with his bleſſed Rays, till you ſhine with 


ſome Part of his Luſtre, and advance with firm Steps towards the 


i 3 Day of 1 Holineſs | That ſpotleſs 97 0 and 


where the great and 7250 ISalan was fd aſunder for warning a a 
wicked King and degenerate People of the DeſtruCtion that hung 


over them: but hope for it in the Company of thoſe Seraphim, 


with whom the Prophet now dwells ; and whoſe Raptures the 
ſublime and animated Account he has given of | the Divine, 


NATURE and the n aq be Mag bs.” 
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P Books, * _— 3 


Mr. John Bourne ſenior, of Bren- 
ſer, 


Mr. Richard Laurence Bowles, A 
Birchington, Thanet. 


Mr. John Buckhurſt, of St. Mary' 8 


in Romney Marſh. 


Mr. Robert Buckhurſt, of Old 


Romney. 

Rev. Mr. John Bunce, V. of Hack- 
ington. 

Rev. Mr. William Bunce, of Sand- 
wich, 

Rev. Mr. Wheler Bunce, of St, 
John's Col. Cambridge. 

Mr. William Burk, of Dymchurch, 


C. 


* His Grace the Arebbiſbop of San; 


terbury. 

Mr. Edmund Carrwright; 

John Carver, &/ 45 Fellow-Commoner 
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Rev. Mr. Chadſley, J. of Rolven- 
den. 
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Prophecies concerning g Fudah and Ace. 


„ AE 
08 2 * Rear'd by my Care, and foſter d by my Hand, 
Sal, My rebel Sons againſt their Father ſtand. 


Tho' Brutes inferior, void of Reaſon's Ray, 
Their Lords acknowledge, and their Cares repay z _ 
Ungrateful ſtill, They ſlight the Love that yields 


EHOVAH ſpeaks—let all Cremicn hw: ; 
Thou Earth, attend! ye rolling Heav'ns give Ear! 


The bending Vineyards and the blooming Fields. if 75 
Ah Seed of Men deprav'd | to Knowledge blind. Ne | 
In the falſe Graſp of Rvin's Arms reclin'd | © 0 


B : Long 


. 1 

Long, long difclaim'd the Service of” your Gov, 

The Paths of Vice and wand'ring Error trod, 

To you ſhall Dis cirLIxE her Voice apply, 

Firm to oppoſe, and ſtudious to defy ? - 

Vicx o'er each Rank her baleful Influence ſheds,. 
From Tribe to Tribe the dire Contagion ſpreads. 

Hence foreign Foes your trembling Land devour z 
| DesTRucTION iſſues from her murky Bow'r, 
1 | Lay the fair Tow'rs of weeping Sion low ; 
| As ſome lone cottage on the Mountain's Brow. 


Did not th' ALmionTy guard the virtuous Fe ew, 
Curſt Sodom's Crimes would here the Scene renew. 
| Ye Sans of Sodom, who diſtinguiſh'd ſhine, 
1 . Aͤlttentive liſten to the Lore divine. 
| | Why in my Fane do countleſs Victims fall 
4 Vour Pomps, your Feaſts—my Soul deteſts * em all. 
f 5 Your Oriſons lip-warm I will not hear : 
Blood Rains your Hands—your Hearts are inſincere. 
In Streams of PENIT ENR, that freely flow, | 
Lave your dark Souls: OrynkssTox's Love forego : | | 
No more let S1w's falſe-beaming; Snare begutle, Tn Rog : 
But court with ſtudious Care bright VIX TVI's Smile. ü 
Impartial hear th* unfriended Orphan's Cauſe, | 
And for the Widow's Aid exert the Laws. 
Then ſhall your Crimſon-Sins a Whiteneſs gain 
Like the fair Snow freſh - gliſt' ning on the Plain. 
Gay PLENMTv's Wreath each virtuous Head ſhall crown; 
Vice only ſhrinks at War's deſtructive Frown. “ 
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How chang'd to Dens of Guilt the faithful State, 
Where erſt in aweful Pomp fair Jus ric ſatl | 
For the low Wretch ſhe lifts her Scale no more: A | 
The groaning Streets are ſpread with human Gore, 
CorRvuPTion ſtains each Rank, each rebel Tribe, 
Ev'n Princes learn to graſp the ſordid Bribe 

In ſolemn Accents ſpeaks, th Eternal K o 
swift Vengeance on my Foes this Hand ſhall bring, · 
Yet MRC 's gracious Pow'r the Wreck ſhall ſtay, - 
Recall thy Truth, and purge thy Droſs away: | 
FaiTHFUL and SACRED ſhall be Salem's Name, 1 
And as of old thy Judges known to Fame. em £3hotk er anl. 
Redeem'd from Death, ſhall Sion's Glory riſe, 53711 
From Sin redeem'd, her Sons ſhall pierce the Skies 
While ſtern DesTRUCT1ON points her flaming Dart 
At GviLT's black Brow, at each rebellious Heart??? B18 
While the fair Oaks, the deep-embow'ring Grove. | 
Scenes of dire Worſhip, and of hateful Loves, 
In the wild Waves of Fire faſt-falling, gran. 
And each vile Monſter burns with Shame unknown... 
The ſacred Mount, where Jas Glory ſtandds 
High ſhall exalt its Head o'er wond'ring Lands 
Heav'n-taught, each grateful Realm, in latter Days 
Shall lift to Heav'n's high KI the Voice of Praiſe 
Here pitch their Tents, here fix their laſt Abode 8 
From Sion's Hill proceeds the Law of Goo. 
*Tis He rebukes : He only can controul, 
And bend to Arts humane the ſavage Soul. 904 alt 

| 5 ä Tho 

Chap. II. c > 


T4] 
Thoſe Arms, that once o'er the devoted Soil 
Bade Havock rage, ſhall aid the peaceful Toil : 
Thus the dire Arts of ruthleſs War ſhall ceaſe, *_ 
And friendly Nations join their Hands in Peace. | 
Will I/rae/s Sons the glorious Bleſſings ſhun, 1 ry 
| Wlile to their Light enraptur'd Kingdoms run 3. edt 
Jehovah now forſakes his faithleſs Land, 
| Which hell-born Crimes of Divination. brand; 
Which her warm Truſt in heav'nly Strength foregoes,.. 
And on the Smile of Tyrants dares repoſe. 
Securely lock'd her Treaſures ſhine untold; 
| Unnumber'd Horſes champ the foamy Gold; 
| | Her painted Chariots glitter on the Plains :- 
Hence, all but human Proweſs ſhe diſdains.. 
Hence, to vain Idols does her Folly bow; 
Beſotted all, the lofty and the low! 
Seek the tall Rock; in vaulted Caverns hide: | 
Canſt thou the Terrors of thy Gop abide ? _ | — 
Canſt thou endure that fiercely-gleaming Day, c | 
| Whoſe aweful Frowns the Gopnzap ſhall diſplay ? | 
Low, low to Realms of Dzartn thy Pride ſhall fall, 
Thy kindred Soul infernal Spirits call. | 
The ſpiry Groves of Lebanon ſhall mourn, . 
The Hills ſublime to yawning Ruins turn : 
| Each Tow'r's aſpiring Height, each moony Fort 
| Trembling ſhall nod, the furious Whirlwind's Sport: 
When, ſhook by Heav'n's rough Blaſt, old Ocean raves, | 
The painted Prow ſhall plunge beneath the Waves. * 
| Shall 


Shall Mortals brave this Scene of Vengeance loud'? | ' 
Amid this dreadful Shock of Worlds be proud;ʒi,z? 


In that great Day th OuniyoTENnT alone 


High o'er the ſubject World ſhall fix his Throne. het] Ay acc 


Then from its Baſe ſhall each gay Idol nod. 
Each Demon tremble at the Voice of Goo 


Seek the tall Rock; in vaulted Caverns hide 


Canſt thou the Groans of ſnudd'ring Earth abide? 1009 95 
Truſt not in Man, whoſe Breath's a tranſient Gale: 


See ev'ry Pow'r, each Boaſt of Wiſdom fail)! 


Behold, at Gop's Rebuke our Glory flies. 


Each ſmiling Hope of: foodful Harveſt diess 


The great in Peace, the great in rugged Wa; WIE): 


The Pride of Senates and the clamorous Bar, 


The learned Guardians of Religion, fall zz 


For heav'nly Jus 10 pours her Wrath on all-. 


While Children reign o'er. Judab's famiſh'd Land. 


Conrvs10n rears aloft. her flaming Brand 


While the black Waves of popular Lrcewer rar, 


Age, Place and Virtue meet Reſpect no more; eee. 
His Friend's, his Brother's Aid, the Wretched calls, 


Amidſt the Flood of Woes the Brother falls 


The Land that ſpurn'd RzL1c1on's faithful Reins, 


Sees ghaſtly Ruix hov'ring o'er her Plains. 


The Front of Braſs, like Sodom, they diſplay, , 


Bold and unnat'ral, brave the conſcious Day. 
Careleſs and fearleſs, they no tempeſt ſhun; 
On the bare Rock their giddy. Veſſels run. 


Chap. III. 


O Vics: 


Fi CEP © 
O Vier, O Vittainy; che rocks behold! | ne by [Oo 
O modeſt VI Rur, ſes thy Dome of Gold! | 7 12 1 [Vs 
By Children govern'd, or by Women led. "mo en 1nd ol 
My Sons the Paths of- wayward. Folly tread. Slit 21.45% gil! 
The Rain, with Vengeance, red, my Hand Wall p | pour. A e cont nol 
On ſtern Oppreſſors, who the Land dev our. 
Should Ye, who rule, to partial Favour lean, n 
Cruſh the poor Wretch, the wealthy Villain ſereen? 
Since Sion's Daughters ſpread th' enchanting Snare, 
Diſplay their ivory Necks or Boſoms bare, 'n. 
With Eyes laſcivious each raſu Gazer meet Blog f w 
Mince as they go, ſoft-tinklirig with their Feet ; 1 :: 
The much-lov'd Mirror they/ſhall court no more, | 
Their lovely Looks diſguis'd with Tetters fore. t 
Stript of the needleſs Wealth, [tliat late ſupplied Benz f 
| Fach Thought luxurious}; and ench Scheme of Bides Ae vnd 1077 
The Silks, in Indian Looms that glitter'd gay $1 i 
The Gems, bright Offspring of the Lamp 1 n y 8 
The downy Velvets, dipt in ria Die; 1s VF e 
The Cloth of Gold, that caught each . Eye VE 
The Waſh coſmetic; ard the lying Reet. 
Which o'er a wither'd Face new Luſtre ſpr end;; 
For theſe gay Trinkets ſhall their Boſoms mourn, | 
And, left in hopeleſs Silence, vainly burn. | . 
The Food of Savage Wax, thy Men ſhall die, : 
Low in the Duſt lamenting Sion lie. | 
* Yet while DzsTRUcCT1oON ſweeps the NP” 14 
Behold a Remnant ſcreen'd by Mzxcy's Hand 6 | 
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7 | The 
* Chap. IV. Ver. 2, The Senſe and Connection require, chat the former 
Chapter ſhould have ended after the firſt Verſe of this. 
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The * BRANCRH Divine, beneath his fav*ring Shadlne 


Fenc'd from Affliction's Heat, the Good ſhall ad 
Wipe ev'ry Stain, and ev'ry Crime efface, ee. RE 


& Y 


Purg'd by his Sv In 1's Fire, his Sr InIT's Grace. 
By Day the Cloud, by Night devouring ie,, ag ns ffi 


0 Shall fix a glorious Guard on [raePs'Fame 2 da nonntoild ha! 
b In vain the Storm may rage, the Lightning play” WD. il lots 
To blaſt the Flow'r in endleſs Beauty gay. A ien 5 has ere of Wy 

+ The PRINCE of genial Peace, PR above: N bog oth 


N 
* 


Unrival'd Object of celeſtial Love, n E get 9 8121 
Deign'd in Earth's Glebe to plant the Sen nig Rene SNELL 
Where Dews deſcend, where brighteſt Hillocks' ſhine * 19-4. (AR. 
Fenc'd it from each rude Blaft's malignant Power, | © 2% D 


The Preſs prepar'd, and rear d the beautedus OY of 104! «1 bak. 


| What bleſt Return from all my Labour ſprings ain a 5 litt 
Empoiſon'd Grapes the faithleſs Vintage bring. 


Let Salem judge, let Jfae!'s Sons declare 


Could I this Vine have rear'd with. gentler Carr 


Empoiſon'd Fruit why does the Vintage bring g 094 197 


From cultur'd Plants do Grapes ungenerous Your RA ON, d Ae 
Th' ungrateful Vine all- deſolate ſhall mourn 

The Rage of Foce re Biloonwondyl a 4 ee bebe ani if 
O'er thorny Wilds, o'er choaking Brambles led. 


* 

— 
2 

. 


Unprun'd, unbleſt, its uſeleſs Tendrils ſpread. nee ö 10 
By Me forbid, nor Clouds ſhall Plenty ſow- rr... 


Nor the rich Dews their fatt'ning Influence pour, 9 852 et 
Where JusTIcz ſhould have fix d her radiant 'T hor, to 2102 dF. 


I hear inſulted Wo's unpitied Groun . 


| A grievous» 
* The Mxss1an, + Chap, V, 


| 
j 
| 
| 


4 | Fe 
A grievous Cur/e ſhall blaſt th' inſatiate Store 
Of thoſe who much poſſeſs, yet luſt for more. gs Ny 

As form'd for them, they ſtretch the . field: 3 

Their faireſt Lot ſhall no Fruition yield; 

Drear and forlorn their num'rous Houſes ſtand, 
And blighting Milde ys burn the pining Land. 
Behold the Curſe thoſe Sons of Rio blaſt, 

Who Days and Nights in lawleſs Pleaſure waſte ! 

Are theſe your Feaſts: to celebrate my Name, 

Where Muſic maddens, and where Wines inflame ? . / 


Hence, parch'd with/Famine, on a foreign Shore. 


My People mourn, their Glory now no more. 
Hence, the devouring Gz ave her Jaws extends, 
And PRIDE, with all her tinſel Train, deſcends. 
While ſelf-accuſing Foes to Virtue pine, 
The Hand of Gov ſhall high in Glory ſhine. 

The Curſe ſhall ſmite each Libertine, who cries, 


„ With Speed, to judge the World, let Jus rien riſee: 


For Age on Age with ſilent Lapſe hath roll d, 
And yet no Change in Nature we behold,” _ | 
The Curſe, with Terror arm'd, that Soul ſhall wound, 
Whoſe harden'd Guilt would raſe each moral Bound; 
Who murky Vice confounds with Virtue fair, 
Or mocks the Thought of both as flitting Air, 
Tho! theſe immutably diſtin& remain 
As Light and Darkneſs-0n th' etherial Plain, 
The Sons of Pride, in Self-Opinion wiſe, 
Who each meek Soul, each honeſt Heart deſpiſe; 


The Sons of Jollity, -who yainly Doaſ t 
of Bowls innum'rous quaff d. of Reaſon loſt ;, 1) // . || 
The Sons of Gain, who, vers d in Ways of Blood. 
| Releaſe the Villain, and condemn the Gd. . 
All blaſted to the Root, ſhall ſink in Shame. 
As yellow Fields the Food of vengeful Flame. 
Hence FATE's dread Miniſters for Victims call! 
Hence, the ſtrong Pillars of Feruſalem fall! 
+ See Heav'n's high Kino his awful Standard rear 
And countleſs Hoſts from diſtant Lands appear, 
Prepar'd in Gop's all-righteous Cauſe to bleed, 
Wing'd on their March with more than mortal Speed, 
Bent are their Bows; their Arrows hurn to fly 
In hiſſing Show'rs along the ſhaded Sky. 
Their ſnorting Courſers throw the Foam around, 
And, proudly prancing, ſtrike the meeting Ground. 
Swift as the Whirlwind move their fiery Wheels: 
The trembling Air th impetuous Clangor feclss. 


* The Author uſes the Word Fate, as u Poetieal Expreflion for the Providence 
of Gop ; whoſe Decrees are always agreeable to right Reaſon and the Truth of 
Things. | | | a 5 | 

+ In this and other Paſſages; where the brew Text is particularly grand 
and ſonorous, the Author has heightened) the Expreſſion of his /Paraphraſe; as 
much as he could, conſiſtent with keeping clear of Rant and Bombaſt, But at the 
ſame time he is ſenſible, every Transfuſion, (Porz's beautiful Eclogue' not ex- 
 ecpted) falls ort of the Spitit of the great: Original, The, Meaſure of the He- 

brew Poetry here, and indeed in general, is the Dimeter Hypercataledtic; or elle, 
the [Dimeter Catalectic, commonly Lalled the Auacreontic. In plainer Words, it 
conſiſts of nine, or of ſeven Syllables; Two ſhort Syllables are ſometimes uſed for 
one long one, and vice verſd; and ſometimes there occurs an agreeable Break. 
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Pierc'd with ſharp Famine's Sword, the Lion s Roar, 
The Waves in Storms deep-thund' ring on che Shore, wh 


Of theſe dread Hoſts faint Images afford, 
Loud- -ſhouting in the Battles of their Lord. 
O'er Judab's trembling Sons grim Horror reigns, | 


And dark'njing Clouds ITY all the Plains.” 


ISAIAH's Viſion, 


* In Viſions I beheld the Throne Divine 
High in ſupernal, endleſs Glory ſhine. 

Th' embattled Chiefs around their Squadrons drew, 
And near the Throne the flaming Seraphs flew : 
But theſe applied the reverential Veil, 

Leſt in the Rays of Gop their Forms ſhould fail; 
While in alternate Strains his Praiſe they ſung, 
Thro' all its Domes aſtoniſh'd Ether rung— 
«+ Thrice ſacred is the great, th immortal King, 
Adoring Worlds his matchleſs Glory ſing.” 

„Ah me! I fink, appall'd with Terrors keen, 
Th' immortal King theſe trembling Eyes have ſeen: 
Amidſt unhallow'd Tribes I penſive dwell ; 
Ho ſhall unhallow'd Lips his Glory tell?“ 

Then flew a Seraph from the raptur'd Choir, 


And, ſwiftly darting, ronch'd my Lips with Fire, NEE 


'Heal'd my, ſad Boſom. torn. With dire Diſmay, a 
And purg'd the Stains of ev'ry Sin away. 0 
The Voice then aſk'd, „ What Miniſter will go 
To bear this Meſſage ſtern to Tribes below? ? 


* Chap. VI, 


[ 11 ] 
13414 ſaid, * Thy ſacred Words I'll Ve 
G0 wel- aſfur : To IjaePs Sons declare 


* Let Grace forſake each Soul immers'd in Senſe ol t 


Let Mercy, ſpurn'd, reſent the dark Offence : , 
In vain ſhall Truth unfold her heav 'oly For, ; 7 1 | 
In vain ſhall Virtue ſpread. her radiant Store.“ oY, 


„ Yet, Lond, how long ſhall Srupor blaſt our Plains "oh ak 


“ Till o'er their Face wide Deſolation reigns, = 
Till all this People faints in foreign Chains, 
Yet to theſe Plains a Remnant ſhall return. 

The Seed of virtuous Sires ſhall ceaſe to mourn, 
Who firm amid the Storms of Sorrow ſtood, 

As ſome tall Oak that braves the beating Flood.” 


The n State ſhall exiſt, till a Virgin bear a Son. 


+ EW Auuronry thus; (Ss Sign | let Anaz know, 


Or in ſupernal Air, or Ocean low.“ 

With falſe Humility the King replied, , | 
„ By me the Truth of Heay'n ſhall ne'er be tried. 
Shall thoſe, who David's faithful Paths have a a 
Spurn Man's Advice, or doubt the Care of Gov: 25 

Now hear the ſacred Word ſpontaneous run; 
A Virgin ſhall conceive, a Virgin bear a Son! 
His glorious Name ſhall ſpeak. his Race Divine, 
And all the Goghtad in a Mortal ſhine.” 

8 2 


» Compare this with YAN XI. 40, art wlichee it appears} 1 by te King, 


the Lord of Hoſts, Isa1an here means the Mxs$814aH, 
- + Chap. VII. 10. 


Hria 


. 
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Syria and Iſrael ſhall be conquered by che King of Aria e. 
The glorious Reign of the — W 


# . 
? 
* 2 % 2 75 
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＋ Prepare, ye mighty Nations, for che War, 8 
Leagu'd in firm F tiendſſlip. mount the rapid Car: : 
Nor Strength nor Union can your Cauſe maintain, 
When angry Hzav'y ſhall ſtretch you on the Plain. 
Aſpria' s roaring Flood ſhall.onward pour, 

And the fierce Pride of gather'd. Realms devour. 

Truſt not the League, nor Faith of Tyrants try, 
But truſt the faithful Kino who. reigns on high : 

To his great Name internal Rev rence bear ; 3 
Find a ſure Refuge in His ſaving Caro. 

The Saviour thus; “ Complete the Book of Heaven, 
Beyond whoſe Seal no precept mall be given: 

While I propitiate Heav'n's immortal Sire, 
Who now regards you with a Look of Ire.“ 

Why ſeek ye Men who vainly Converſe boaſt 
With Souls ſlow-riſing from th' infernal Coaſt ;. 

Each Wizard mutt'ring hard and horrid Things, 
From his vile Heart who ſtale Devices brings? 
Why on Affairs of Earth conſult the Dead? 
Conſult your Gop; his ſacred Volumes read. 


The Man who this celeſtial Rule denies, 


Soon falls a Captive to the Prince of Lies. | 
TTY Since 

* Agreeably to this Prophecy, Damaſcus was taken by TioLaTH-PiLESER, in 
the Year before Cyrx18T 741; and Samaria by SHALMANESER, in the Year be- 


fore Ennuer 721. Thus a final Period was 0 to both Kingdoms. 


t 


Since theſe bleſt Laws your Hearts no longer ſway, _ 
Your weeping Land becomes fair Famine's Prey ; — . 
Ye curſe yourſelves, your Polity, your. King, _ 
Provoke your Gop yet heavier Woes to bring; 
Tho” round you murky Forms of Anguiſb play, 
And hideous Horrors blot the Face of Day. 

Ah, ſhun Deſpair! Ah, cling to Merog's Throne! 
And timely Penitence will all atone *, . 1 
＋ Tho' late the Plains of Jordan darkling mourn'd, 
To Galilee behold gay Jor return'd? _ 

The Fair ſweet-ſmiling throws her Beams around, 


And crowded Nations ſwell the long victorious Sound. 


The galling Yoke, the frowning Tyrant's Rod, 
All ſhatter'd, vaniſh from the Pow'r of GoD.. 
With Din promiſcuous and empurpled. Stains. 
Each Face of Battle frights the groaning Plains; 
But when the Hoſts ethereal move to. War, 
Devouring Flame precedes th Al MO's Car. 
Rejoice ! a ſcepter d Son from pitying Heaven 
For us is born; to us the mighty God is given. 
In whoſe eternal Reign ſhall Miſery ceaſe, 
Wiſe Sire of Ages, and great Prince of Peace l 
Then bright- ey d 2 rutB and Juſtice all-divine 
On David's Throne with friendly Beams ſhall ſhine. 


* With this Chapter ſhould be connected the following Words of the next, 
Nevertheleſs the Dinneſs ſhall not be ſuch as was in her Vexation. And then a new | 
Period begin at, As at the firſt he lightly ſmate, &c. ſo now the People, & ce. 

f + Chap. IX. Part of the 3d Verſe ſhould be read. interrogatively, and haſt thin 


not increaſed the Joy? 
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Now ſhall Samaria mourn her Folly's Boaſt. 


That fell Deſtruftion ſhould not ſmite her Coaſt ; | 
That poliſh'd Stone for mould'ring Brick ſhould riſe, TS 


For Shrubs her tow'ring Cedars ſeck the Skies, 
Philiſtia's Hoſts, and Syria's faithleſs Pow'r 


| Blaſt her fair Honours, and her Pride devour. 
Fierce ſhall the Wrath of heav'nly Fury flame; 


Nor Mercy draws, nor Vengeance can reclaim. 
From Courts corrupt behold infernal Vice 

Clap her broad Wings, the People hail her Riſe! | 

Each loves the vile Diſſembler's lying Veil: 

Their Youth ſhall ſink, their Widows vainly wail. 

Wide o'er the Fields ſee-darkling Villains ſpread 


A Fire, like that by furious Whirlwinds led! 


Swift as in Foreſts red Deſtruction runs, 

To Death's pale Arms deſcend Samaria's Sons, 
Faint riſes Famine from her dreary Bow'r, _ - 
Urg'd by her Dictates Friends their F riends devour ; 
Now, deaf to Nature's Voice, their Brothers ſlay; 
Laſt, on themſelves th' inſatiate Monſters prey. 


Fierce ſhall the Wrath of heav'nly Fury flame; 


Nor Mercy draws, nor Vengeance can reclaim, 

* Your Will, your Laws capricious, are unjuſt; 
Swift-pinion'd Woe ſhall ſtrike you to the Duſt, © 
On. fainting Necks your iron Yoke is laid, 


The Orphan's Right your ruthleſs Hands invade. 
What Hope, what Strength ſhall wage th' unequal War, 
When aweful Ruin ſmites you from afar ? 


* Chap, X. 


| Pereft 


„ F 
Bereft of Aids celeſtial; ſwift you fall, ; 9 0 1 
And, ſunk in Chains, for Reſcue vainly 1 A | 
Fierce ſhall the Wrath of heav'nly Fury flame; 
Nor Mercy draws, nor Vengeance can reclaim,” 


TH = 
7% 1 £3? 
a 


The That of Afiria, os bs. 1 fulfilled the e of 
 PRoviIDENCE, ſhall fall. This Prophecy was delivered in the 
Reign of e and fulfilled 1 in that of Wn: 1 165d 1 


+ Behold, I bid tht Gries Monarch go, i Tl, | = 
Rod of my Wrath, the Harbinger of Woe : 
Wound the falſe Nation's Heart with dire Diſmay; 
| Cruſh her untutor'd Armies; ſeize the Prey.“ 

Yet he no Homage means to Hz av'n's.Command, 
Nor ſees th' Impreſſion of Jenovan's Hand, 

« The Slaves, he boaſts, who my Direction wait, 
May rival Kings in Greatneſs and in State 
My dreaded Pow'r hath ſmote the circ'ling Coaſts, io R oY 
Who brighter Gods ador'd than Salem boaſts : . CE no mat and 
Beneath my Sword the fair Damaſcus fel. 
Pale Fear and Anguiſh in Samaria dwell: + 1. | 5 1 wat = 
And ſhall Jeruſalem's Tow'rs my Menace braved; lh hs 1 2 
What mightier God her tott'ring Fanes ſhall ſave 2” tat no nul 
| When this fierce Tyrant hath perform'd his Part, Küng nid bled 
T1] pierce the proud Receſſes of his Heart: 

3 bas Bal B weld. A r 10 Since 

* Tt appears from the Repetition of this Paſſage, as well as FOR Mention being 

made of the Deſcendants of JAacosB, that the four —_ Verſes 20 this Chapter 


ſhould have been connected with the laſt before. 
+ Chap. X. 5. 


. 
. EY 


1 26 ] 


Since fav ring Hz av'n's victorious Se he 2 | 
Too vain we think, too haughty £0 adore: 107 0005} m7 lore 
« My Strength,” he vaunts, © ſtrikes endl Monarchs » down, 
Nor Strength alone, for mine is Wiſdom's Crown: 
Grim by my Standard ghaſtly Hox ror runs, 8 
1 ſpoil their Treaſures, and 1 flay their Sons. 
Each princely Vultur's Neſt my Hand deſtroys, 
1 hear no angry Wing, no threatning Noiſe,” 
Boaſts the keen Ax againſt th' uplifted Arm, 
As it alone poſſeſs'd the Pow'rs of Harm? 
Fierce thro' his Train Hz av*'n darts deſtructive Fire, 
Es. See the proud Victor in the Flame expire! 
Then Hrael's ſcatter d Sons ſhall truſt no more 
The Smile of Kings, but faithful Hz av's adore. 
To Gop's bleſt Aid the Remnant ſhall return, | 
Nor Sion's penſive Streets for ever mourn... 
Tho- Ruins Arm rebelling Legions ſlays, 
Yet Mercy's Voice her brandiſh'd Falchion . 
Here let your Faith in my Supports be try'd; 
Deſpiſe the fell ¶ Hrians vaunting Pride. 
As lofty PHARAOn's Tempeſt rav'd of old, 
This Tyrant ſtern in Menaces is bold: 
But ſoon Defruction's Wave his Boaſts ſhall drowu zn 
Behold his griſly Form ſwift-plunging down! 1 
While Clemency to Thee her Arm extends, oO 
And for th' AnoinTzp's Sake we IAG ai 


NE "Np 


4 * 
The peaceful Kingdom 4 the Mecsran. The Call of the 
Gent: ues ; and Reſtoration of my, 8 5 


reh 5 8 Stem a i Weil Bzaxcn ſhall es 
A Son divinely good, divinely wiſe. _ | 
No partial Sentence ſhall his Judgment ſtainn, 
No lowly Plaint neglected in his Reign. 
His potent Word ſhall pierce the conſcious Heart, 
And bare the lying Villainies of Art. 
See CnasTiTyY, fair Nymph with modeſt Eye! . 
See Jus 1E now returning from the Sky! 1 5 5 
See lovely Pz act her Olive- Branch dipl 
The meek Lamb wantons with the Beaſt of Prey. Za, 
No prowling Bears the Village-Reſt invade, 
And ſmiling VirTus ſleeps, no more betray'd. 
No more envenom'd, but ſerenely mild, 
The ſpeckled Aſp ſhall lick the playful Child. 
All Rapine in my holy Mount ſhall ceaſe, 
Safe for the Sons of Piety and Peace: e 
Diffuſive thence ſhall Streams of Knowledge rolll. 
And heav'nly Truth be ſped from Pole to Pole. tt 
Behold a Prince of IEssE's ſacred Line, 4 BR eee 
Far in the conqu” ring Pow'rs of Goodneſs ſhine?ͥ᷑! 
His Enſigns wave, his ſhrill-voic'd Trumpets ſound, | ee 
And alien Crowds the god-like Chief ſurround. eee EN UB 
Lo, Mercy bids the ſcatter'd Tribes return, ag iD e 
And with new Raptures of Redemption burn. 


ei e 


Ex } 

„In that bleſt Day ſhall grateful Jſrael ſing 

| Theſe Strains of Praiſe to his victorious King : | 

All- gracious Prince, thy aweful Wrath ſubſides, 
And Mercy flows in never-bounded Tides. . 

The Gop of Armies ſmites my trembling Foes; A 

Safe in his Truth my Boſom ſhall repoſe. 

A living Fount the Saviour's Hand ſhall ſhow 
Whence Streams of Happineſs benignant flow. 
Exalt his Name! Oh bleſs th' eternal Kino! 

Far glow his Praiſe on Love's ſeraphic Wing! 
Oh let the Pow'rs of Muſic aid the Flame! 
Swell the 0 8 Voice to See J. E HOVAH' 8 Name! 


The Fate of Dukes: 


It was taken by c i. (or, Daxtvs the Mate) 0 Cynus, 


in the Year before CRS T 538 ; which i is here PIRIE above —_ 


Years before the Event. 


+ Fix the dread Standard on the Mountain an, 
Exalt the Voice; th' embattled Nations call * 
Harangue, ye mighty Chiefs, the liſt'ning Crowd; 
Lead on the Pomp of War with Clangor loud. 
I hear the Clang of Nations from afar, | 
Fierce from the Mountains rolls th' impetuous War; 5 
Of various Speech, from diſtant Realms combin'd a 


By || one informing Soul, one dauntleſs Mind, 
| With 


* Chap, XII. 1 Chap. XIII. n 1 Mountaled of Media ind . 
Cyrus, whoſe Army was drawn from owns; Nations. | 


1 
With Wiſdom all-divine by HE Av'x inſpir d. 
And with reſiſtleſs Strength to Vengeance fir d. 

See Gop's great Day approach with dreadful Speed ! 

Mourn ev 'ry Voice, and ey*ry Boſom bleed 
While red DESs TRV TIOR's Hands your World 0 erturn, 

With flaming Guilt and mingled Anguiſh burn! 1 760 
What dire Amazement ſmites the conſcious "EY | 
When ſolemn Darkneſs blots the ſtarry Pole! 
When the veil'd Sun no more emits his Ray, 
Nor Cynihia's Horn ſupports a fainter Day! 
Then Villainy ſhall groan with Pangs of Woe, 
And proud Oppreſion feel the vengeful Blow. 
In that dread Day ſhall Myriads of the ſlain 
With ghaſtly Ruin load the trembling Plain. 
Jenovan frowns—ah! what ſhall bear the Blaze? 
The Heay'ns diſſolve, th' aſtoniſh'd Earth decays. 

Defenceleſs as the Roe, your Warriors fly; 
The ruthleſs Foe ſhall hear no Suppliant's Cry: 

But Streams of Blood ſhall die the reeking Plain, 
And HA vock's horrid Form triumphant reign. 
Then all the ſhining Fruits of lengthen'd Toil 
At once ſhall fall to foreign Hands a Spoil. 

Fierce Rapes ſhall ſtalk before thy weeping Eye, 

Thy harmleſs Babes unaided Victims die. 

Stern from his Hills I call the ſavage Mee, 

By his relentleſs Bow your Sons ſhall bleed : 

No Gold can bribe him, and no Gems perſuade 

To 0 PR Age, or ſpare the trembling Maid, IF 1 | 75 
| | D 2 Thus 


— 


Li no] 


Thus ſtately Balylon, the rich, the fair, 


The Pride of Realms, the great Chaldear's Care, 


Shall ſink, the Ruin of one dreadful Day, 

As whelm'd in vengeful Flames Gomorrab lay. 

No Soul of Man ſhall in its Ruins dwell, 

Nor its loſt Pride to wand'ring Pilgrims tell: 

No Arab there ſhall meditate the Prey, 

No gentler Shepherd chant his rural Lay. 

But the dull Owl his fun'ral Notes ſhall ſing, 

While ſhaggy Satyrs form the choral Ring; 

There Snakes ſhall hiſs, there growl the Tyger fell, 

There hungry Wolves exalt the diſmal Vell. 

Soon ſhall the Hand of Time theſe Miſeries ſhow ;.' 

See Heav'n's Artill'ry aim the deadly Blow 
Then Gop ſhall burſt afflicted Judab's Chain, 

Reſtore his Tribes to Paleſtine again; 1 

The Slaves Chaldæan ſuffer in their turn, 

Sink ignominious, and in Fetters mourn * 

While Jacob, freed from ſervile Fear and Woe, 

In Songs ſublime ſhall thus with Rapture glow— 
Do our glad Eyes the Tyrant thus behold ? 

And cruſh'd in Ruin are his Fanes of Gold ? 


The Pow'r Supreme hath broke th' Oppreſſor's Rod, 


On Necks of King's his ruſhing: Armies trod. 
The mighty Prince, before whoſe angry Frown 
Stalk'd Terror and Diſmay, ſwift plunges down: 
No Aid of Arms attends his loudeſt Call, 
But Earth deliver'd hails the Tyrant's Fall. 


o Chap, XIV 


: E 
The Groves of Lebanon falute the Dar, Only 1 
Joy bids their lofty. Boughs ſecurely plag gt] (VF 
Hear awful Hapzs call the mighty Dead! 


See the wide Ways unnumber'd Princes bread We edt ad bak: 


Princes, that once had thy Reproaches herne, 55 


# L 0 
Inſult thy Ruin, and repay thy S corn 
„ Stript of ſuperior Pow'r, doſt thou ens. abt 

Mix with the Herd, and Death's Commands attend? > a 


Say, do thy Foes thy waning Pomp behold, od co? rok nu 
T hy Revels huſh'd, thy threatning Viſage Md. . 


Star of the Morn, now blotted from the Skies! 10 „„ 


No more with Tyrant-Rage thy Pride ſhall = "0 | s 

Low cruſh'd, no more thy ſwelling Heart ſhall fay, 

 —Above th' angelic Thrones, .'Il-claim the Realms of AI 
| Far, far above this low. Creation's Sphere, A nebbin 
Among the Gods diſtinguiſh'd P11 appear— - 

Behold ſtern Vengeance ſeize thy ſtarry Crown. | 

And deep in baleful Darkneſs whelm Thee down 

Is this the Man that ſhook: the trembling Wolde. 

Whoſe lifted Arm the Torch of Terrot hurt 2 OO ND. 
Who ſpread Deſtruction oer the weeping Plains ; 


And held his Foes in adamantine Chains ::: 
While humbler Princes reſt in golden Urns, hg 3 1 Er tian” 
No Grave receives thee, and no Tomb adorns. lh awonzinl 
Thy Carcaſe falls to rav'nous Wolves a Prey, N Fay 21A 50 


Like . Warriors on th' empurpled Der. „ ion 


hy 


markably une was n the widſt of a riotous F e 


* 1 , N a 7 1 # * 


5. „ 1 «* * # ”. * 
l . # 


| | | Will 
* 8 alias NABoNADIUSs,. the laſt King, of unn ne re- 


* 


* . 

Will Subjects long oppteſt thy Corſe inkume ? 
Will Deeds of Death thy Memory's Shade reader 7 I bie 
In vain for Aid thy bleeding Sons ſhall call, | 115 

And, for their ſavage Sire, in Anguiſh fall.“ 
Thus Hz Av'x decrees, dire Ruin ſhall deface” © - 
The Tyrant's Glory, and the Tyrant's Race. 
The Pride of Babylon to * Pools ſhall turnnge?gT 
And *mid her Reeds the doleful Bittern mourn: . 
Thus Judab's Sons ſome Reſpite ſhall enjoy, : 
| This galling Yoke no more their Necks anno... 
What Pow'r ſhall great Ju HDG¾L ( As Voice nn wv: 
What Pow'r 1 che Terrors of his and * | 


The Kingdoms of 'Syria and kin firther mee . The 
ſudden Deſtuction of the Milan. ntl 


I Thy Domes, „ in gay Splendor glow, OT 

But mark old Ru ix, where he lurks belo '!) 
The gilded Pride of Aroer's Towns decays, /,, 41 + 
And 'midſt her ſighing Streets the Flocks ſhall graze. n 
Luxurious Hria's Pow'r ſhall feel the Stroke, | 
And Iſrael's Realm ſhall totter with; the Yoke. _ 
Conſumption withers ev'ry blooming; Grace, | 
Unknown Dejeclion ſmites each haughty.Face. ee. 
The KinG ſupreme, the Rock of Ages left, * 
Of [oY Succour ſee your Land bereft! 3 

Vs | | 1 Yet 
'* *# 'Cyxvs broke dowh the Head or Dam of 2 Lake en he welt ve © of 
the City, by which means the Country round it was overflowed, | 


+ See Chap. VIII. and IX, + Chap. XVII. 


* 23. * 


Yet ſome of Jacob's hallow d Line remain, 


And in their native Soil may thrive aging ED ͤ tes En 
Some golden Fruitage on che topmoſt Bouſg . 
May ſtill, uncropt, mature: in Honour.glow. 4-265 wats 1 41 „ tink 
The World ſhall ſeek her Idol-Pow'rs no more. 
But Irael's Gop with humbleſt Heart adorſſe. 


Woe to th' Aſyrian Bands that, Ruin, 333 ont hood at 
Like ruſhing Billows pour'd from Ocean's Bed. A carts nb 

Lo, Heav? wn ſhall wide diſperſe your Sons of War, 

As rolling Chaff by Whirlwinds ſcatter'd far. 

The blue Contagion ſhall your Hoſts aſlail, 

In one avenging g Night Tour; Numbers fail. 


7 
FINES 7 


The Conroaton of Bgypt. 


This Chapter refers to the Rebellion of the eleven petty: Pranks, 
againſt PsaMmITICHUS 3 which is related in the ſeeond Book of 
HzRODO Tus. This happened about the Year before CHR1ST 677. 


On rapid Clouds behold Tznovan ride ! Wk 
What Man, What Demon, can his Wrath abide ?:? 
Th' ALMIOHTy comes thou trembling NiIE I retire ; ; 23 ho 15 
Fall'n are thy Sons, and damp'd their martial Fire. O e omit ö 
No more Revenge againſt the general Foe, 8 


= 


il Ei tf, 
Each at his Neighbour meditates the Blow: * ae 
4 #4 C 14 Anne 1 
The Bands by Fol Lv rais'd RzB2LL10N leads, 7, 
. 1 2191 {t 4 


Inteſtine War the dreadful Ravage ſpreads. 1 Py 
Now to deaf Gods addreſs your fervent Vow, Goel? IPRS 
To each vain Shrine with freſh Devotion bo. 
1 ee e e 412-214 ven 
* Chap, XIX. 


[ 4 ] 


Conſult the Fools that boaſt infernal Powers, 


And call the Spirits from their nether Bowers. 


Mean while Jenovan bids a Tyrant reign, | 
And ſtretch his Sabre o'er th Agyptian Plain. 
Their vaunted Strength decays, their River dries, 
Bare are the Channels, and the Bulruſh dies : 


The broad Papyrus ſees his Leaves decay, 
And the tir'd Fiſher vainly hopes the Prey: 
The penſive Dames their fading Dreſs bewail, 


The Flax is gone, the Lawns of Angy pt fail. 
O blind to Knowledge, ye who vainly ſay, 
Great PHaRaon's royal Stock ſhall ne'er decay. 


Chiefs, that in Wiſdom and in War excel, 
Search Hr Av'x's Decrees, the Fate of Zoan tell. 


Ye, ye are they who black Confuſion raiſe, 


By whom the Tribes are loſt in Error's Maze. 
| Now ſteady Toil no Means of Traffick brings, 
| Gay CoMMERCE waves no more his golden Wings. 
His Hand Jenovan moves—with pale Diſmay _ 


And Female-Fear, your Armies melt away. 


Now ſmitten, as of old, by Wrath divine, 


You ſhudder at the Name of Judab's Line, 

Yet Aids ethereal Judab's Line ſhall bring, 
In Jetoiſb Strains the Sons of Egypt ſing. 
There to the Pow'r Supreme ſhall Altars riſe, 
There hallow'd Incenſe reach the fav'ring Skies. 
Freed from the Bondage of fell Satan's Reign, 


See the Mzss1an bleſs your happy Plain! 


| Freed 


* 
Freed from th' alarming Fears of future Woe, 


His Grace your Hearts receive, his Mercy know. 
In Pity to your Wounds the Balm he pours, 


And healing Drops of Peace celeſtial ſhow'rs. 


The Fa ALL. of Babyln. 


* March, Sons of Media ; move, ye Panta Powers, 
To Babylon's proud Walls and gilded Towers. 
Your Arms her pompous Bulwarks ſhall o'erturn, . 
And thus, diſtreſt, the haughty Tyrant mourn: | | 
I hear their Shouts! ſee the ſavage Race | 
Pain wounds my Heart, and Terror ſpreads my Face. 
+ In vain the Viands tempt, the Wines regale, 
My Blood runs ſhiv'ring, and my Sinews fail.” 
The Viſion ſwift proceeds in dread Array; 
_ Aloft in Air their Enſigns. flutter ga: 
The Camels bend beneath the mighty Spoil, 
The Meed of War and eee Tol. 
For Babylon is fall'n, is fall'n 4 
All proſtate now her Glories I behold, 
And headleſs Trunks her Images of Gold. 


; 1 5 8 e e, 


* Chap. XXI. Ver. 2. _ + Babylon was taken, when the People were ino 
toxicated with Liquor, or buried in Sleep. 


1 6 


Jieruiſalim ſhall be taken by her 3 and her People 3 
r captive. 


We have an Account of three Calamities of this Kind, in the Time of 
Na BUcHADNBZZ ZAR. In the Year before CyrisT 606, DANIEI 
and many others; in the year before Chriſt 599, IE HOIAKIM II. 
alias JI Eco; in the Year before Chriſt 588, Jeruſalem being 
plundered and burnt, ZxDERKTAAH and the chief of the Poaple were 
carried Captives to Babylon. 


Why mourn thy streets thus filent and forlorn, 
'Chear'd with no voice, and by no Footſteps worn? 
Thy Chiefs no more in Glory's radiant Car, 

Rouſe the loud Trumpet, or provoke the War, 
But from the ſteely Show'r all-trembling fly, 

In Fetters languiſh, or inglorious die, 

In ſome dark Solitude my Soul ſhall mourn, - 
With ſecret Shame for vanquiſh'd Salem burn, 
From angry Hz av's yet new Diſtreſſes riſe; 
Screen us, ye Mountains! fall on us, ye ſkies? 
See her ſtrong Walls to batt'ring Engines yield“ 
See ſcythed Chariots ſhake the groaning Field! 
See quiver'd + Elam ſpeed the vengeful Dart, 
And the fell Ruffian pierce the Virgin's Heart! 

In vain that Day your furbiſh'd Armour ſhone, 
In vain you bound the threefold Cuiraſs on; 
Made your gay Domes by an untimely Fall 


New Succours lend to the ſurrounding Wall; ; 
; | FED Collected 


* Chap, XXII. + Elam, or Perſia, was at that Time ſubje& to the 
Babylonian, | 8 | 
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Col ſectedi in vaſt Pools the wat'ry Store, 

In yawning Trenches bade the Sluices roar : 

While you forgot that Hand, which form'd the Wave,. 
Secur'd your City, and your Conqueſts gave, 


 Jenovan thus: * At laſt your Crimes forego, 3 e 
And let the Tears of humble Sorrow flow.“ 1 91 ts 

et Pleaſure's Sons ſtill raiſe the jovial Cr 9 nd 
> To-day we live, To-morrow we ſhall die.“ | | 

Yes, Sons of Folly ; ſhort is Riot's Reign; 

Soon ſhall ye fall in Racks of guilty Pain: x 

Or, ſwept, in giddy Shoals, to foreign Lands 

| Conclude the 6 Oe Scene in ſervile Bands. 


The Fate of 1 


Tyre was taken by NzBUCHADNEZZAR, in the Year before Cnnisr 
572, after a ſiege of thirteen Years. The Inhabitants retired to an. 
Iſland hard by, and there built a new City. 


„ve Ships of Cartbage, mourn for hapleſs Dre, 
Your great Allies are whelm'd in vengeful Fire. 
Weep, Sidon, weep! thy kindred F Maid no more 
Brings the fair Treaſure from th* Agyptian Shore. 
In Grief, old Oct an !] let thy Billows rave! 
Mourn round the Tow'rs that crown'd thy ſolitary Wave . 
See penſive Tyre like conquer'd Agypt fall, 
And one wild Victor ſtretch his Arms o'er all! 
Ah l ſeek thy Colonies——their filial Aid 
May ſcreen thy e in the growing Spade. | 
E 2 Ts: 
* Chap. XXIII. | 3 The Sidonians founded the Cit of Tre, which is 
called a Virgin, becauſe never before taken. t Sihor is a Name of the Nile 


From theſe fell Terrors ſhall the Wretch ſecure ; 


„„ 
Is this the Seat of Joy, whoſe high Renown 
The long Records of rolling Ages crown? 


What Hand on Tyre the Days of Anguiſh brings, 


Where Sons of graſping Commerce ſhone as Kings ? | 4: 


The Hand of He av' her tow'ring Merchants ſlays; ; 
Her Wealth, the great Reſource of Pride, decays, 


In vain o'er Ocean's Flood ſhe ſtretch'd her Pow'r:: 
Low ſinks each Fortreſs in the fated Hour. 


Her Days of Pleaſure find a dreadful Cloſe : | 
And“ Greece looks helpleſs on her growing Woes. | 
By ſavage Arms, O Tyre, thy Beauty falls 
Whoſe brutal Rage deſtroy'd their + Mother's Walls, 
Te Ships of Carthage, mourn for hapleſs Thre [ 
Low for a Time ſhe ſinks in vengeful Fire, 


: The Kingdom of Iſrael threatened with great Calamities ; in 


Terms applicable to the Conſummation of all Things. Con- 
ſolations promiſed the Good, 5 


+ Jr nova bids ſtrong-pinion'd Vengeance fly—— 
Behold the Earth a ſhapeleſs Deſart lie! 
No ſacred Veſture ſhall the Prieſt defend, 

Sunk with the People in one dreadful End, 
No Gold, extorted from the ſighing Poor, 


No 


* See Gen. X. 4. where Kittim, or Chittim, is reckoned among the Sons of 
Javan, who peopled Greece. + NABONASSAR the Aſhrian founded the 
Kingdom of Babylon, in the Year before CHRIST 747 : and Nineveh, the Capi- 
tal of Mria, was demoliſhed by the Medes and Lydians, in Alliance with Ns- 
EE Anas alias NABOCOLASSAR, in the Year before CHRIST 601. 


1 Chap, XXIV. 


1 
No Poor find Refuge in their meaner State, 
Alike obnoxious to the Stroke of Fate. 


The World, conſum'd with pining Sickneſs, aden 


His blaſted Hope the Villian's Breaſt upbraids. 


| Behold the Curſe, dread Child of Far, devour! 


What guilty Heart can bear this trying Hour ? 


Mi1zTH droops her Head; the ſolemn Organ ſighs : 


Dumb is the Lyre ; the chearful Vintage dies. 


Where are your Revels gay, your boaſtful Pride, 
Which once the Threats of diſtant Woe defied? 
From the tall Tree each vicious Inmate torn, 
Each blighted Bough and Leaf polluted ſhorn, 


See happier Branches ſpread their Arms again, 


Bluſh with fair Fruit, and bleſs the parent Plain 
On each ſound Scion heav'nly Dews ſhall ſhines | 


And airy Muſic bleſs the Care divine : 


That Care old Oo an, crown'd with Iſles, ſhall TY 
His hoary Arms, and lift his Waves to Praiſe. 
But lean Conſumption ſhall the Villain ſlay, 


And deep*ning Pits yawn dreadful in his Way 
The lofty Flood-gates pour their wat*ry Store, 
And hollow Whirlwinds in the rent Earth roar. 
See Tyrants ſink beneath the vengeful Foe ! 
See daring Vice involv'd in hopeleſs Woe! 
Six ſhall no more her vaunting Chariot drive, 
Nor the leaſt Remnant of her Race ſurvive. 


The Hoſt of Heav'n aſham'd ſhall melt away, 


When God in Sion beams the perfect Day. 


All- 


1 
All- faithful God ! thy glorious Name I praiſe;, 

Bright rolls the Stream of Truth along thy Days. 
When the rude Blaſt of impious Miſchief blows, 

A ſafe Retreat thy ſhelt'ring Mercy ſhows z 
Thy Hands each Promiſe to the Poor perform, 

Shade from the Heat, and Refuge from the Storm. 
Still in thy Care the humble Heart ſhal} truſt, 

And Deſarts teem with Fountains for the Juſt: 
Theſe, theſe ſhall gather Sweets that cannot cloy, 
Eat Fruits immortal, drink the Stream of Joy. 

The Veil remov'd, ſhall ev'ry Thought be read, 
And ſtifled Conſcience lift her flaming Head. 
No more the Meek ſhall fear th Oppreſſor's Pride 3; 
All Strife is vaniſh'd, and each Tear is dried. 
| Behold your God ! behold your Patience crown'd | | 
And ſmiling Pleaſures fill Life's endleſs Round! 
+ Then ſhall the Sons of raptur'd Fudab ang 
Firm are our Walls, and matchleſs is our King! 
Wide ope the Gates, when Virtue's Friends appear; 
For Truth and Virtue dwell for ever here. 
In boundleſs Pow'r, in perfect Goodneſs truſt; 
Jenovan's deathleſs Reign defends the Juſt. 
While to the Duſt He ſtrikes each tow'ring Head, 

While Cities proud lie proſtrate with their Dead; 
He, whoſe bright Rays in ſpotleſs Beauty ſhine, 

To kindred Sparks will lend his Aids divine, 

|  Bleſt King of Truth! great Sum of our Deſires ! 
For Thee we wake Devotion's rapt'rous Fires. 


| | For: 
Chap. XXV. I Chap. XXVI., 


Ta] 

For Thee we cleave to VIX TuE's narrow Way, 
At Eve we bleſs Thee, and at riſing Day. 

Thy Arm advanc'd in Miracles of Grace, 
Thy Smiles, reform not an ungrateful Race: 
But when thy Judgements rouſe the flumbrring World, 
When Vengeance dire on harden'd Guilt is hurl'd, 
Then Vee, yet trembling and unfledg'd, ſhall fear, 
And PeniTencs ſhall drop the humble Tear. 

Father of all | from whom each Bleſſings flows, 
On us thy Care all-chearing Peace beſtows. 
On Earth, in Heav'n, we know no other Name, 
Whoſe proud Pretence can ſacred Homage claim. 
While thoſe who err from Thee to Idols vain, 
And ſink in Riot, are by Diſcord lain 
While, ras'd from Fame's Records, their. Memory dies, 
Our num'rous Race thy genial Aid ſupplies : 
To Sires in diſtant Realms diſpers'd, forlorn, 
*Mid Chains of Miſery blooming Sons are born. 
The Voice of AnGv1sn lifts to Thee her Prayer, 
Nor is her Wailing loſt in deſert Air; 
Her pious Fervors pierce the fav'ring Sky, 
And ev'ry ſtarting Thar is ſeen on high. | 

Hear a bleſt Tongue this heav'nly Anſwer give! 
„Thy Dead with Me ſhall riſe, with Me ſhall live. 
| Awake, ye Sons of periſhable Clay | 
The Dew deſcends—awake to perfect Day! 
This pow'rful Hand the tender Flock ſhall fave 
From thoſe fell Storms in which the Vicious rave; 


From 


From heav'n- directed Mxalb's deſtroying Spear, 

From all the Impious feel, and all they fear; 

* From fierce T LEVIATHAN's tyrannic Reign, 

From Death's grim Gloom, from never-dying Pain. 
Behold, once more 1 bleſs the ſpreading Vine; : 

The Dews ſhall fall, the kindly Rays ſhall ſhine; 

Safe in my Care, no impious Foes invade. = 

The bluſhing Grapes, or lurk beneath the Shade. 

Thus Mael's Branch again ſhall flouriſh gay, 

And o'er th' admiring World its Fruit diſplay. 

He lies not cruſh'd beyond Redemption's Pow] r, | 

Nor hopeleſs yet, has paſt the fatal Hour: : i 

When the rough Whirlwinds broke each blooming: Sprays. HOPS. 

I ſcreen'd his Stock from abſolute Decay, + 7 

+ Though Sons, unlike to faithful ABR AM, die, 

Though Hearts ungen'rous heave the fruitleſs Sigh, 

At length his choſen Sons to Grace ſhall turn, 

Though now, diſpers'd in diſtant Lands, they mourn. 

Hark ! hoary Time th' awak' ning Trumpet blow 

In oy Waves the Crowd to Sion flows.” 


The Iſraelites "puniſhed for chair Pride and Interaperance. 


In Gulphs of Woe ſhall ank the Crown of Pride, 
And ſenſual Ephraim ſwell the roaring Tide. | 
The Garland withers on each ſick'ning Head. 
And jovial Rior quits his downy Bed. 
| | Syvift 
* Chap, XXVII. + The Tyranny of Satan. © The Converſion 
elf the Jeuus in the laſt Times. Chap. XX VIII. £ 


ENR Þ 
Swift as the Wind, and as the Torrent ſtrong, 
In potent Wrath th' Avenger ſweeps along. 
See fair Samaria, once your boaſted Flow'r, 
In fading Beauty mourn the direful Hour 
Yet bleſt Jxenovan, to the Righteous kind, 
With ſacred Honours ſhall their Temples bind 
With Wiſdom clear their Councils ſhall inſpire, + 
And breathe into their Hearts immortal Tire, 
But theſe how few ! 
How faſt wild Licence ſwells her thoughtleſs Train ! 'X 
See Prieſts, ſee Prophets aid the madd'ning Reign ! 
If Men voluptuous Prieſts or Prophets be, 
Who rave inebriate, or falſe Viſions ſee, 


Whom then ſhall Hz av'n inſtrut?—The riſing Youth, 


The Babes in Years, or Babes in artleſs Truth. 

By gradual mild Advance, and Line on Line, 

In eaſy Plainneſs flows the Lore divine. 

Let Conſolation heal your anxious Breaſt; 

Mark the bright Path ; aſpire to endleſs Reſt ; 
When Hr Av'x the bleſt Inſtruction deigns to give, 
Will Man refuſe to hear, refuſe to live? 

Will your proud Hearts, th* almighty Menace braye, 


League with grim Death, and cov'nant with the Grave? 


| Yet boaſt, Our Art the waving Scourge beguiles, _ 

We find ſure Refuge in the Maze of Wiles 5 
But hear your Go“ A ſacred Stone 1 lay 

In Sion's Courts, whoſe Strength reſiſts Decay: 

hes 


* SALMANESER, King of A/jria. 


On 


Ch 
01s 
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On this Support let Jrat's Sons confide, 

Then ſee ſecure Deſtruction's furious Tide. 

Secure in Juſtice, with Devotion warm, 

No Plague ſhall blaſt you, and no Sword ſhall harm: 
While ev'ry Boaſt in empty Vapour flies, 17 
And the fierce Storm deſtroys the Maze of Lies. 

Yet arm'd terrific with the penal Rod, ; 

1 feel the Father, while I rule the Gov.” 


The Deſtruction of Ferliſolem. A Reſource in the Mercies of 
the MrssrAn. 


* Swift as on flaming + Altars Victims burn, 
Behold Jeruſlem's Domes to Aſhes turn! | n aro 
By Mounts, by moving Tow'rs, thy Foes prevail, 
Fierce Famine gripes, and all thy Sinews fail. 
Low in the Duſt, thy rivel'd Pride ſhall mourn, 
As black Enchanters mutter o er the Urn. 
Like Duſt in Eddies borne, thy Treaſures fly; 
Stript of their Terrors, the proud Warriors die. 
Ethereal Juſtice ſpeeds the Shafts of Woe ; 
The Thunder roars, the pointed Lightnings glow : 
In yawning Earthquakes ſink the trembling Tow'rs 
The Tempeſts rave; th' impetuous Flame devours. 
Yet theſe fell Pow'rs, who Sion's Walls deſtroy, 
Not long the Fruits of 0 Fame enjoy. 
> ol DR, Like : 


* Chap. xxix. I Ariel conifer the Lion of Gop, and was an Ap- 


pellation of the Altar of Burnt-Offerings. Here it denotes yan, a Part 
veing put for the Whole, | | 


- 


= 
Like him, who, tantaliz'd in fev'riſh' Dreams, 

_ Slakes his diſtreſsful Thirſt in cooling Stream, 

But ſoon awakes to Drought and clammy Pain, 
So quits the heav'n- ſtruck Foe the Spoil again. 

Awake, O Sion ! ſee the vengeful Hour !—— — 

She ſleeps and $upor locks heriev'ry Pow'r : 
The Chiefs, the Prophets cloſe their drowſy Eyes, 
And Truth, tho' terror-arm'd, neglected lies. 
If HxAv'N conveys ſome Meſſage big with Woe, 
The Poor unable, or averſe to know, 
Regard it not or ſhould it reach the Great, 
„Why, this Predicton Ages muſt complete! 


Hear this plain Menace of th* Almighty KI 


< Ye Fools with falſe Regards my Praiſes ſing: 

| Your Lips are warm, your Eye- balls ſeek the Sky, 
| While your loſt Thoughts to Earth's low Trifles fly; 
While human Laws are blended with divine, 
And, high-advanc'd, in tinſel Brilliance ſhine : 
Hence, will I lay your inmoſt Counſels bare, 
And ſpread your Frauds, your mazy Folds in Air; 
No more your Souls to dark Intrigues ſhall flee, 

Or ſay, What Hand ſhall ſmite ? what Eye ſhall ſee ? 
HBoaſts the fair Jar, in all its painted Pride, 
Of any Grace, the Artiſt's Hand denied ? 

All Order will ye blot from Nature's Laws ? 
And place the ſwoln Effect above the Cauſe ? 
Hence, ſhall Confuſion ſpread your ſighing Plain, 

And wild, with Serpent-Locks, DisoxpER reign: 

. F 2 


Let 
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Yet a few Years, and Lebanon ſhall burn, CCN 
And corn- clad Fields to dreary Foreſts turn. eee 
Fer not to all theſe Menaces extend; 
In Me the Humble till ſhall find a Friend. 
The wond'ring Deaf ſhall hear my heav'nly Lore, 
And, in ecſtatic Light, the Blind adore: 
While mad Uſurpers periſh in their Toils, 
Enrich'd with Freedom's and their Country's Spoils ; 
| Whoſe Rules capricious ſwell'd the penal Roll, | 
Whoſe Laws oppreſſive would the Poor controul. 

Now ſpeaks good Abra'm's Friend let 1/rael W 
No more the Frowns of lofty Scorners fear. | 
As Wave on Wave unnumber'd rolls the Tide, 
Your Sons ſhall grow; a milder“ PRIx OE preſide. 
Fair Vik rut then ſhall fix her Seat on high, 

And Pix unveil her modeſt Eye. | 


The Polly of truſting in Egypt, and forſaking Gop. 


+ A mournful Fate thoſe Rebel-Sons ſhall ſhare, 
Whoſe Folly forfeits Hz av'n's paternal Care; 

Who truſt in Egypt, my Defence diſclaim, 

And plunge with headlong Speed from Shame to Shame. 
Will Pu Ax aon ſcreen your faithleſs Souls from Woe ? 
This falſe Ally, too, meditates the Blow. 

In vain your Princes fly to Zoan's Aid, 

Difſhonour (mites you in her with'ring Shade. 

In vain your Camels bear-the beamy Store 

Where Serpents hils, where angry Lane roar, 


Say, 


The Mrssiak. Chap. xxx. 


E 
Say, hope you Aid from this inhuman Pow! £2: 
The Aſp ſhall ſting, the Savage ſhall. ada 


Go; in unfading Characters record W 


This Threat, this aweful Cenſure of the PRs 

To headlong Ruin my loſt Nation runs 
Diſſembling Hearts, and diſobedient Sons: 
Who bid the Prophets ſooth their wayward. Wills, 
And ſmother ev'ry Viſion fraught with Ills; 
Suppreſs the lg Surmiſe of Woes pnſees, 


4 


Soon ſhall that Conſcience, eee, now avi : 


Flaſh keen Deſtruction in their trembling n | 


Can ill-won Treaſure pour the balmy Reſ t. 


When riſe the pale Ghoſts of the Poor opp? 15 


When direful Ruins totter oer their Reads 


And Rocks and falling Milſtones cruſh their; 8 
When unrelenting Hands their Bowels tear, 
And waking Woe ſhall realize the Fear. 

To Penitence I gave the Hopes of Grace, 
I bleſs'd a peaceful and an honeſt Race. 
But their degen'rate Sons my Grace decline 2 þ 
Egyptian Steeds will aid their high Deſign,” 


Hence, though the Miſcreants flee with rapid Courſe, _ 


More ſwift ſhall move the ſtern Purſuer's Horſe. - 
The brandiſh'd. Sabre of one threat'ning Arm 
Shall o'er their thouſands ſpread the pale Alarm. 
Vet Sion's Seed at length ſhall Mercy find, 
Relenting HRAv'x will bleſs the patient Mind. 


Your 


IS] 

Your Sorrows ſhall be dried; your Sighs ſhall ceaſe, + 
Your Prayers be anſwer'd with deſcending Peace. | 
What though you largely drank the bitter Wave? 
The flow'ry Shore your trembling Bark ſhall ſave. 
No more in gloomy Caves your Prieſts ſhall hide, 
But, undiſturb'd, to Paths of Glory guide. 
The gilded Images your Hands ſhall tear, 
And lay their brainleſs, helpleſs Folly, bare. 
Your Fields ſhall look with freſh'ning Verdure gay; 
' Your Corn ſhall bloom; your Flocks ſhall freely play. 
With fertile Streams ſhall dreary Wilds be'crown'd'; 
And roſeat PLzNTy ſpread her Smiles around; | 
Then with her Brother's Lamp ſhall Cynthia vie. 
The Sun with ſeven- fold Luſtre gild the Sky: 
What Time almighty Aids their Grace diſplay, 
Heal ev'ry Wound, and wipe each Tear away. 

But this unhappy Age is mark'd with Pain, 
In the dark Air fierce Forms of Vzncz anct reign : 
Their hooked Hands are Miniſters of Ire ; 
Black Banethey breathe; their Tongues are arm'd with Fire. 
Before them Death and ghaſtly Ruin run, 
No Lie evades them, and no Vice can ſhun. 

But Salem's Sons ſhall taſte the Joy ſincere, 
With Garlands crown'd, with feſtive Songs appear; 
When Plagues and ſweeping Deaibs, at Hz av*n's Command, 
Clap their deſtroying Wings oer Aſur's Land: 
| When Gov's terrific Voice the Hills ſhall rive, 
And ſtormy Blaſts the flaming Torrent drive: 

7 | Majeſtic 
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Majeſtic Strains the approaching Moments hail, 
When, torn and dim, th Oppreſlors? Glories fall; 3 
When o'er the Tyrant's Head blue Sulphur rolls, 
Deep Hell receives imperial Robbers”: Souls. 
Why in your Hoſts do Steeds of Zoan prance ? 


Why bid the Hireling ſhake his vigorous Lance? 


Why Chariots ſeek from As faithleſs Shore? 

High your Avenger rules bis Aid implore. 

His glorious Pow'r no human Help ſhall need; 

By his Award ſhall all Injuſtice bleet. 

Shall the proud Mane of Zear's Horſe compare 

With Cars of Fire, that cleave th' aſtoniſh'd Air? 

Difſolv'd, annull'd, th* unnatural League ſhall fail, 

And antient Hate the ſhort-liv*d Peace aflaile 

Then, high- diſtinguiſh'd, ſhall the Arm dine 
In penſive Palgſtine's Protection ſnine. 

So roars the lordly Lion on his Res, 

With grieſly Scorn defies th' unequal Fray; | 
In vain the Pikes of Village-Hinds furround, | 


He ſnaps the Steel, and tempts the feeble Wound. 


|  Repent your black Revolt; to Gop return; 
And the vain Forms of helpleſs Idols burn. 

A wond'rous Change then ¶ urs Heir ſhall feel; 

Swift he ſhall periſh——by no Mortal's Steel: 


HxAv'xs potent Wrath ſhall ſtrike his ſparkling W 


And whelm him deep in murky Vengeance down. 


* Chap, XXXL. 


The 
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Tue Bleſſings of the Golpel, Pipetten 5 


* Behold, a Kin ſhall reign, whoſe faithful Rays 

Will gild the Throne of Truth with happier Days. 

In the kind Influence of his gracious Mind 

A fearleſs Refuge all the Good ſhall find. 

Then the dim Eye tl unfolding Light ſhall gain; 

The ſtamm'ring Tongue ſhall utter without Pain ; 

Th' impervious Ear the ſlighteſt Sounds receive, | 

And the groſs Heart to heav'nly Knowledge cleave. | | 1 

No more ſhall Vice uſurp fair Virtue's'Name e [17 

No more ſhall Avarice ſhine in frugal Fame: 16 £147 07 

No more external Pomp and ſpecious Show 

The pure Eſteem of Piety ſhall know ; + | | 

Nor boaſt the borrow'd Beam of liberal Praiſe, |. 

Nor catch th* incautious in their darkling Maze. 

Le courtly Fair, who all your Thoughts employ 7 

On Days of Indolence and Feaſts of Joy: 

Soon ſhall the Malice of prevailing Woe | 
Sharp Thorns upon your downy Pillows fow. '. 


itt | | | | V» 
41 The Vine ſhall periſh, the Perfume ſhall fail, 

p Vour ſplendid Dreſs its wither'd Pride bewail. 

i} 5 In Cloth of Hair, amid the fading Groves, 


Mourn the ſad Changes of your vaniſh'd Loves. 
No more in pompous Domes the feſtive Throng 
Puſh the gay Ball of Revelry along ©." . 


- * Ohap, XXXII. 
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To foreign Lords they crouch.; each Tow r decays, 


ITS; 


And in old Scenes of Joy the * Zebra brays. 5 5 


Bleſt Aids at length the thera) Se IRIT brings, 5 
And by his Power inverts the Face of Things. 5 
The barren Deſart blooms a fruitful Field ;, J ; 
BENEVOLENCE and Taurn fair Hatyeſt yield... wes ay 5 my 

Sweet Rills of Pzace along the Borders flow, > nine 1 


And Hopee's ſoft Smiles eternal Pleaſures ſhow. 5 8 5 
Though Hail deſcend, though madd'ning Tempeſts roar, : | - 
Safe reſt the Waere on this friendly Shore. = 
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Whoſe heavy! nly Fruit the 4 55 of Ages * . ; 5 


The e of 22 Goh tha King of Abe Sure Pro- 
tection promiſed the Pious; and Bu uſhments inflicted on the 
Enemies of Virtue. 


* 
+ Woe to the Tyrant, whoſe ide Mind HE 5 

No Grace can ſoften, and no Leagues « can bind : nn 2. 
Stript of the Spoil, his Chieftains ſhall return I ” : 5 

Himſelf beneath the Sword of Txzason mourn.” : . 

Great KINO of Heav n, thy gracious Name we bleſs ; 3 

The patient Eye of Gn izr beholds Redreſs. of | - 

Thy lifted Hand repreſs'd the Rage of War, ; 8 5 SD 5 : v7 


2. Quell'd the wild Hoſts, and drove their Troops afar. . 
The Verdure of his Plains fell Teeth devour, | 
His Fruits of Conqueſt periſh in one Hour. *** 


ar „The Wild As, + Chap. XXXIIIL 


FE a; 3 
High dwells that Gov, That Arm the Wiſe ſupports, = 
W ho fills with Truth's pute Love our happy Courts, nd DIO ni SA 
Whoſe Rays enlighten ev ry faithful Soul,*'?. 7 0 nol 8 bl Thott 
Who bids in pious Joys the Moments roll. Wa a Bier YO | 
Erewhile our Warriors ory 'e their languid Head; i 
Spurn'd and deſpis'd, the Friends of Juſtice fled: TE oe ONE 
The mourning Streets black Sofitudes appeat'd, oj ws 
Inſulting Hoſts their ſcornful Trophies rear'd'; 
The Groves of Lelanon, faſt-falling, ſigh'd, fs BALL ee 
And Sharon's Roſes ſhed their bloowy Pride. . 
But lo, Jenovan ſmites the faithleſs Train, 35: SA e e bel. 
Deſtroys InjusTICE 'midit her ſavage Reign: 1 e de viod'/7 


= . „ 


On her own Head long: practis'd Miſchiefs turn, 
In peſtilential Blaſts her Myriads bem bit; Io Soamanilytl £0) 
Feat this, ye choſefl Sons of Much Line: ite 

Ye diſtant Nations, bleſs the Pow'r divine ! 

Each Hypocrite, ſurpris'd with vengeful Fear. 

Thus ſpoke, and dropp'd mean while the ſerious Tear, l 1 
What Art can ſcreen us from immortal Ire?” 8 

Ah! can we dwell with everlaſting Fi ire , | 

But the bleſt Owner of an upright Heart, > 

"hoſe Tongue, whoſe Soul from Truth will never ſtart 
Who lawleſs Force will hate, and Fraud deſpiſe, e 8 . 
Who views bright Heaps with undefiring, Eyes; 1 | 

Whoſe faithful Hands from ſecret Bribes are pure, 

Whoſe Breaſt ne'er yields to curſt ConnurTiON's Lure: 
.T his Man, this Light of Realms.” ſhall ſhine on high, 
Sporn Hell's dark Confines, and aft the Sky. 


. The 
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The Fate of ne F in Terms equally expreiiy ve of 
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ae of the Wos. ol * 


7 FE- 

The Idumæans, or Edomites, were compelled by Hun cauvg to embrace 
Judaiſm, about the Lear before e chi 130% after Which "they 
ceaſed to be a diſtin&t People. e wo wilt e e eech 


. 999. Leni 91% baskh 5 ing M1 | | \ 
3 * Earth, let thy Sons this Doom terrific hear 1; 1 y 5 


Be pale, ye Tribes! ye Nations, ſhiink with Fear b. F 
See the dread Shafts of heay' ly Vengeance ſped!. ng ul wet of 
Earth's trembling Boſom groans beneath the Dead. 10 
While molten Hills enlarge th' 1 impetuous Flood, 27 
Exulting Havock rides on Seas of Blood. 
Unhing'd, the Hoſt of Heav'n in Ruin roll, .. er 
The Stars faſt vaniſh, | like ſome flamiog Scroll, © 
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vv tot wo 
The King of Terrors talks with aweful Pace, „ 
Fierce for the Carnage of an impious Ree ᷣͤ i nom 
Behold the Day, when Sion's Foes ſhall feel „„ tn hag 
The vengeful Stroke of unrelenting Steel in bebe dns warts 


Where wanton Pow's had fix'd his Seat on high, | 
Now Harpies range, and boding Screech-Owls be: 5 . 
There, mixt with black ning Wapes, ſhall Sulphur flow, „ : | 
With endleſs Flames this, Scene of Sorrow: low. 5 
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The Privileges o of the Mrssrau J Rips 
I See the dry Solitude, the rufſer Plain, in; Tenor, 109] 
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The eee n of Garmal ny. 5 
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® Chap. XXXIV, ö + Chap, XXXV. | 
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Say, vie your barren Hills, your dreary Dae, | 
With Lebanon's Lair Groves, with Sharon's Vales ? > 


« Toy cloaths our rugged Wilds' with ſudden Greens, | 


The Kino of Glory chears our thirſty Scenes 
Mid wond'rous Acts of Pow r, this Change diſplays... 
D1s2as2, fell Fury, flies our happy Ways. 
The paralytic Hand, the wither'd Knee ps 
Warm and exulting in his Praiſes ſee ! 

| Celeſtial FarTH each fearful Heart inſpires, 

In TxuTH's fair Combat, with reſiſtleſs Fires. 

The Blind, in rapt'rous Light, their Gop adore py 
And the deaf Ear attends his heay* nly Lore! 

The Lame in freſh'ning Vigour bound along ; 

The Dumb in Tranſport try the trembling Tongue. 
New from our Rocks in Concert flows the Stream, | 
And with unwonted Rays our Summits gleam : 

And, where in gloomy Brakes the Dragon lay, 
Freſh, ſmiling Verdure hails the genial Day. 75 
Where erſt bewilder'd Mortals wont to r moan, 

A hallow'd Path to Happineſs is ſhown.” 

The Man of Knowledge plain, but Heart ſincere, 
Swift climbs, and ſees the Crown of Glory near. 
Here growls no Wolf, no baneful Serpents hiſs; 
Fearleſs and ſafe, the Juſt advance to Bliſs. 

A fav ring Veil the great RrbzzuMkn ſpreads 

Oer his obedient Sons! impaſſive Heads. 

Ethereal Strains are ſung by Spirits kind, 

| And Diadems of Grace their Temples bind. 


On 


E 
On radiant Wings immortal Pl xAsuRR ſoars, 
And envious Sox row flies to diſtant Shores“? 
On Salem's Sons the Balms of Comfort ſhow'r 3 
Victorious Enſigns meet the laughing Hour, 
For all her Suff'rings in the Warrior's Field, 
See downy Px Acx her gentle Pleaſures yield I 
From the dun Wilds a gladd'ning Voice I hear, 
| Swift for your Gop the hallow'd Way prepare 
Mid ſinking Mountains and aſpiring Vales 
His bleſt Approach enraptur'd Echo hails. 
Each Heath, as conſcious of its heav'nly Gueſt, 
Diſplays new Beauties on its dreary Breaſt. 
Short is the Life of faireſt Verdure here, 
So bloom the Race of Men, and diſappear :: 
But Gop, whoſe mighty Word unchang'd endures, 
A kind Reſource in future Hope ſecures, 
+ O thou, whoſe radiant Riſe good Tidings brings; 
Aſcend the Mount, proclaim the King of Kings. 
Behold ! your Gop ſalutes your happy Plains, 
High o'er th obedient World your Saviour reigns-. 
Behold his Hand ſuch bright Rewards diſplay, 
As muſt endear Probation's toilſome Day ! 
This Prince of Shepherds, with unceaſing Care, 
The fainting Lambs ſhall in his Boſom bear, 
With gentleſt Patience drive the pregnant Ewe, 
And mark the Fields where falls the richeſt Dew. 
Now raiſe each Effort of Conception high, 
And 255 what Deng ſpans the lengthen'd Sky ? 


Chap. XL. : + St. Jun the an. | 


Who ; 
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Who meaſures in the Concave of his Handg 


The rolling Floods ? who counts the circling, Sand 2, , 5 en 


Who weighs in wond' tous Scales the maſſy Hills? 
Who Space, beyond the Frame of Nature, fills 50 
Can you inſtruct that all- creating Pow'r,' 
Th' eternal Mix p, who plann'd your natal Hour 7 
Did you to Him the Paths of Truth unveil !? 
Without your Aids would ſacred Wiſdom gl? 5 
What in 4zs Sight is Earth's extenſive Plain ? 

What to the far-ſpread Shores one ſingle Grain. 


The Iſles how ſmall before his aweful Throne! 


How like the feather'd Motes in Eddies blown! ny 
Say, what will human Art with him compare: 

Could lifeleſs Idols ſpread the liquid Air? 

Th' inſenſate Form laborious Founders caſt, 

And Chains of Silver bind each Image faſt. 

Will ſuch imagin'd Pow'rs their Maker aid, 

When Guilt appalls, when buſy Fears invade? _ 

Will ye not rev'rence his tremendous Name, 


From whom this Globe receiv'd,its beauteous Frame? 


Sure human Tribes embattled Locuſts ſceem, _ 
Then what are human Works, compar'd with him J 
Whoſe high Commands the circling Planets guide; 
Who ſtretch'd the ſtarry Heav'ns immenſely wide kin 


Who ſmites, amid his Guards, the Tyrant's Crown, 


Whoſe Mandate pulls the ſwoln Oppreſſor down; 


In whoſe dread F rown their with'ring Branches die, 


In Flames diſſolve, in rapid Whirlwinds fly, 
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Now lift your Eyes, ye Mortals, and behold F 
Along the clear Expanſe yon Orbs of Gold! 11 
Who marſhals theſe ? Who marks their radiant Way Ph. 1 
Whoſe ſacred Call do theſe fair Hoſts obey ? 

If Matter thus receives Direction kind. DG Og” | 
Will the wiſe Gop neglect th obedient Mind 7 © // 
Ah, ceaſe to meet the Terrors of Deseain | 

Ah Iſrael! truſt thy Maker's happy Care! 

No Labour tires, no piercing Pains aſſail 


Th' eternal Gop : his Pow'r can never fail. 


Tho? deep his Ways divine yet here we reſt 
His Goodneſs ſtill ſupports the virtuous Breaſt 
Tho? Storms a-while with ſavage F ur play, 
He lifts us to fair Hopes of brighter Day. 
Cruſh'd in its Mid-Career, lo Youth decays ; 
Its Strength no more admiring Mortals praiſe : 
While Age aſcends on Eagles“ Pinions high, 
And keeps the Sun of Glory in its Eye. 


* Prepar'd by previous Thought, let Earth an ee M1 
The Cauſe of each dumb Deity to plead. „„ 
Say, was it one of theſe, or J/rae!'s Gong i Tein ent fc det line? 
By whoſe aſſiſting Pow'r a Juſt- One trod” to ol 
On Necks of Kings? Who gave his Eaſtern BoW 6 
To ſhake the Realms, to pierce each haughty Foe? 3th 29 


The firſt, the laſt, IEHOvA is his Name, 11 277 
Who wak'd to wond'rous Pow'rs all Nature's Frame. MX 58 . 
The trembling Iſles that mighty Victor ſa w. 


Low fo their Idols bow'd with ſevenfold A we; * nl. 
8 Chap. XLI. 5 


111 
To each maim'd Arm another Hand ſupply'd, 
And bade their Forms exult in golden Pride. 

But to Omnipotence alone ye bend. 1 
O Seed of Anra'm, Gov's acknowledg'd Friend; 
Selected to adore th* eternal King, 4 
While other Lands the Praiſe of Dæmons ſing. 

Fear not your Foes, but hope from Him Redreſs ; 

His Smile ſhall brighten, and his Goodneſs bleſs : 
While unexpected Shame, and pale Diſmay 
To impious Men announce the vengeful Day. 
Though meagre Fa MINE faſt her Terrors ſpread, 

In Fields bright- waving [/ael ſhall be fed: 
Though that fell Monſter Millions ſhould devour, 
Still happy Jacob hails the plenteous Hour. 

Though parching Turks ſhould other Realms aſſail, 
(Tis Heav'ns Command) your Fountains ſhall not fail. 
The barren Wilds, now gloomy deſert Scenes, | 
Shall boaſt fair Foliage and enliv'ning Greens, 
Your myrtle Bow'rs the ſpicy Breeze pervade, 
And the tall Cedar lend his chearful Shade. | 
Still by ſuch heav'nly Pow'rs the Hand divine 
To all the Virtuous ſhall diſtinguiſh'd ſhine. , 

% Say, would ye Demons ſacred Homage ſhare. 
Ope the dread Door z Futurity declare : 
Th' Event conceal'd in diſtant Ages ſhow, 
That Men your bleſt Divinities may know, 
In vain ye ſtrike that adamantine Gate, | 
In vain of you fond Mortals aſk their Fate. 


„ Chap, XII. 
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Behold, I raiſe a Monarch's aweful Pow'r ; 
His Fire ſhall each oppoſing Arm deyour. 1 
Shall the bleak North this wond'rous Man ati: Is e. PEN 151 1 nl 
Or comes he from the Climes of riſing Day? th 
See all in dumb Amaze l no Idol knows 1 
Wjhence the bleſt Source of Good to Sion flows. s ook dog 
Son of my Love, and Servant of my Choice, 5156 Labs s ub 
Behold the great RepzzMer !——hear his Voice! | INT 
This Prince, ſupreme in all the Spin ir's Power, 
His ſacred Dews ſhall on the Gentiles ſhower. „VV 
See him in Majeſty of Mildneſs meren e e ee oof 2 


Compos'd, ſerene, replete with heav'nly Love! Holton 
Fe ſpares the ſmoaking Flax, the bruiſed Reede. 
Bids the Sincere, tho' weak of Heart, proceed, . 
And aids the Efforts of each humble Deed. 9. 


Reſoly'd and firm in Virtue's hallow'd Cauſe | one} il end 
The Ifles adore him, and revere his Laws. "$3 
The Pow'r that ſtretch'd the Fields of Ether ſcan, oY 
Who breath'd a Spark of heav'nly Fire in Mann 
That glorious Pow'r the Prince of Juſtice calls 
By whoſe dread Sword the Strength of Satan fall: 
| While he to Man preſents the Terms of Peace, . 3 
And bids in Heathen Realms the Light ce N oe has nne 208 
Opeshe blind Eyes, and Liberty beſtow s 
On ſuch as, bound in Darkneſs, mourn'd their Woe,” £0 TN 51 1 Haba 
All- perfect Gop | Jznovan is thy 22 brob nt hn 
5 What Idol-Pow'r, like, Thee, can Homage claim? C 
; 3 12 H in inurl Like N 
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Like Thee, unfold the myſtic Book of Fate 
And Acts of Ages yet unborn relate? al 2111 it 
In Tranſports all- unknown let Muſic rife © | 
From wond'ring Earth to him that rules the Skies: 
Each Continent, each Iſle's ecſtatic Lays ; 
Each Rock, each Heath, the great CxzaTow praiſ t: 
In ev'ry Strain While Eove and Rapture ſounjd. 
And the long Vales with Echo's Voice rebbund. 
Impetuous Shouts aſtohiſh from afar, 
When moves incens'd OMNYTHOTEN CE to War. ore 
Too long, ſaith Jus rex, ſleeps th? avenging Hou, 
But now ſhall fiercer Wrath the Foe devout; + EG 0 60410 
Blalt the fair Verdure of his ſmiling Plain, 
* dry the Rivers of his eurſt Do mail: 
While on th' unhappy Blind my gracious ay, 
Darts the ſtrange Viſion of enhw' ning B rxy. 
In redd'ning Shame ſhall falſe RL 110% fall, 

Who taught her Vot'ries on the Deaf to call. wot <5 
Deep is the Darkneſs that o*erſhades the Mind. 
And thus my vaunting Miniftets ate. blind: „ 

Who Trulb's bright Glortes promiſe to diſplay, © | 

Yet lead their Flocks in each deluſive Way, 

But pure and ſacred ſtill the Law remains, 

Though fraudful Guilt each falſe Proftſſer ſtaings . 

Hence, to fierce Spoilers ue“ falls a Prey, 

And in dark Chains laments the Laſs of Day, 
Struck with theſe Woes, will other Souls beware, 

And timely ſhun Dx cEII's alluring Snare? | 

| | as or) ® What 
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1 Zr J _ 
What wrathful Hand high rais'd th' avepging. FT $I ods bobs 
Ah mark, revere th appalling Hand of Goo}. e079 did wer ti 
Againſt Arriiemion's Pom ab be not fleetd IU „ n: 5 
That laſt Rae Heay'ns Artillery, yield!” : Vie 17 5 
 _#* Next in mild Accents ſpeaks the Voice divine Ale 
Fear not, ye faithful Sons, of Jacob's Jing Aminen ar 20 ni 1 
Not for mere Life indebted to your G BA Oe nds. 22, 


Dear Liberty, new Life, my Hand, beſtow Tha 10 10 a. 
In madd'ning Storms ſafe plow. your wat' ry 550 ng ww 


Walk thro' fierce Fites the Flame ſhall harmleſs — b Alo 
Lo I, your Saviour, ſmote th? ere Holt, « eb 2:04 8 


For you I pour'd Diſmay on Sheba's' Coaſts. ' ln Hg vn 1) 
I ftretch'd my Shield before the pious fe! ion ie 2A off 


Your Foes' extended Ranks my Light' ning 33 ein non at 
Your Seed my Voice-ſhall ſummon, where the Plain, 8111 10% 901% 
Drinks Dews of Morn, where Evening gilds the Nang 19771 

The ſpicy South ſhall breathe the proſprous Gals, 7. il 

The North blow mildly on their ſpreading Sail. 63 = Dien 

Th' Extremes of Earth ſhall bleſs the virtuous Race, 

By Goodneſs form'd, renew'd by happier Grace. 

When in dark Woe the Blind no longer grieves, 113. 61 14 

When the deaf Ear low - murm ring Hh ee, ig "Way ra ada 

Admiring Realms {hall hal che ond ou5 Hour. 

Embrace my Son, adore my. ene ee 4611 hid 1 Sion 321) 

Shall Idols ſcorn, and tis Command obey, ga hoo! oi al 

Whoſe uncreated Wiſdom form'd the "mag N 3 r d ee . 

O favour d Sons, erclong my potant {kh Nun nie you: Sni {ons 

On n 0. ſhall ſend devouring Fi „„ olfiSt ved aan To nfl t 
1 H 2 | Should 

„Chap. XLII. | 


„ 
Should thoſe fierce Tyrants in their Madneſs. vie 
With, your high Gop, the Monarch of the Sky? 
Of old I ſtopp'd ſtern-Pnaraon's e 1 1 t 
Whelm'd his dread Chariots and each warrior Horſe; 
While 1#ae!'s trembling Hoſts ſwift climb'd the Way: | 
Oped in the yawning Gulphs, the parting Sea. 
At theſe portentous Acts no more admire; 
New Miracles of Grace your Thought require. 
With guſhing Floods. the thirſty Wilds ſhall gleam;. 
Fowls clap their. Wings along the riſing Pier 
Say, what Returns ef- Gratitude appear? 
Is my great Name beloy'd,” my Worſhip dear 5 
Do Altars freely ſmoak? Dbes:Incenſe riſe d 
In more abundant Fragrance to the Skies? . 1 
More worth than; theſe, what Homage of the Mind 
Reveres my Pow't# is to my Wilt reſign'd ? | 
Does free Remiſſion · make your Souls obey ? 
Forgiveneſs teach your Steps: no more to ſtray ?' 
Small Fruit appears of all my (gracious Cares 
- Your Sires, your Prieſts; are caught in PLz ASUnB'A Snares: 
| Hence, cruſhing Woes your-beauteous Fane:confounds = 
Shame ſpreads your Looks; and keen Reproaches wound. 
* Yet ſhall the Fane; the Prieſts not ever mourne 
Once more I bid the Smiles of Peace return: ³ 
In copious Floods my Sr in Grace deſcend). 
I To countleſs Souls its cleanſing Pow!rs extend. 
Each riſing Plant, in my propitious Care, 
Like Trees by fertile Streams, _ Aoutiſh fair. 60D - 
Men 
„ * Chap, 3 XLIV, 


L388 
Men in each Climè ſhall worſhip Jracl's King, 
And, rapt with pious Zeal, my Praiſes ſing: 
Ev'n the cold Genius of the North's chill Clime 
To Me ſhall ſoar in Eaſtern Strains ſublime. 
How vain each-Idol-Pow'r, the World ſhall-ſee,,. 
And to revere one * Throne agree. 8 


Cvxus the Great propheſied of. ty Name:. 


He was born in the Year before Czar 599, 0 5 F7 Years after 
| Is a1an entered upon the. Prophetic Function. 


* Ye rolling Spheres of Heav'n, ſweet Muſic wake! 
Let Earth redeem'd the feſtive Joy partake ! - 
While, in juſt Concert, Ecbo's vocal Tide 
„ Rolls the long Rapture down the Mountain's Side?” 
And, ſtruck. with ſoft Surpriſe, the Foreſts nod 
In lowly Homage to their gracious Gop. 
That Gop,. who ſtretch'd the ſtarry Heav'ns alone, 
Who made this Globe the Footſtool of his Throne; 
Who brings to Light each dark Diviner's Lies, 
Who blaſts the well laid Purpoſe of the Wiſe; 
Who the true Spirit on his Prophets pours, 
Who Comfort ſpeaks to Salem's trembling Towers 
Who faith, + Ye Billows, at my Mandate fly; 
Be bare, ye Channels: and, ye Floods, be dry: 
Chap. XLIV. Ver. 23. | + Cyrvs turned great Part of the Euphrates 
into Canals dug for that Purpoſe, and marched up its ebf c into the Heart f 
Babylon, 


WE * 


That Gop to mighty Sway great CV Rus calls, 
By whom ſhall riſe reviving Sins Walls??? 
By the kind Influence of whoſe happy Car 
Once more ſhall flouriſh this bleſt Houſe of Prayer. 

Thus the great KINO of Heav'n to Cyrus ons Wot: 
© Thy Arm, by Me impower'd, the Nations breaks. - 1 8 DOG 
On thy fierce Foes I bring the vengeful Day, 

And ſmooth before thy Fate each rugged Way. 
To thy dread Hoſts I ope the 4 braſen Gate; 
Strong Bars of Iron feel the Hand of Fa rz. 
I give thee flaming Treaſures of the Mine, 
Bright Stores, amaſe'd by wealthy Kings, are thine: 
I give thy very Name — — Hence, Cyzus, know, 
Me the ſole Gop; and Grace to [/rae? ſhow. | 
Theo all th' Expanſe of Space I reign alone, 
By Me ſubſiſts thy delegated Throne. 
Far as the Glories of thy Standard fly, 
The World ſhall learn to rev*rence the moſt High. - 
I form fair Light ; bid Darkneſs mount her Car; 
Give Charms to Peace; or wake the Woes of War. 
Ye fav'ring Heav'ns, with Streams of Mercy flow ! 
On Earth's conſenting Plain let Juſtice grow ! -. 
Woe to the Man who ſtrives with Pow'r divine: 
Shall the weak Son * his en Line? 


| Let 
1 - »Cbap. XLV. I make no FAB that this Prediction, ſhewed to Cyrus by 
| the Prophet DANIEL, inelined him to be gracious to the Jews, 


- + The braſen Gates, next the River, were left POR: that N ight of Lnaukain, 
1 Babylon was taken. | 


[- 98} 
Let painted Clay with painted Clay contend, 
But ne' er the Artiſt's Efforts boaſt to mend. 
My forming Word can beſt your Fate decree, 
Then aſk the Series of Events of Me. 
Earth from my Hand muſt all her Glories boaſt, 
My ſov'reign Voice commands th' ethereal Hoſt. 
Thou by my Choice ſhalt grace imperial. Sway, 
And all the Dictates of my Truth obey; : WM] 
Bid Salem's Turrets in new Beauty glow, 
And on my Captives Freedom's Smile beſtow. 
The gather'd Fruit of Agyp/'s lengthen'd cares, 
The rich, the gold- ſpread #thiopia's Wares, 
Sabæan Sweets, amid thy Spoils ſhall fall; 
Their Sons, low-bending, for thy Pity call, 
Neglect their ſenſeleſs Gods, acknowledge Him, 
Who crowns thee with victorious Joy, ſuprecte,” 
How ſmall a Portion of thy Truth we find, 
O Gov, the Saviour! how profound thy pegs) 5 
Dire Shame each falſe Idolater ſhall ſpread, 


While deathleſs Grace deſtends on Hruel's Head. 
The great CatzaTor ſpeaks “ I reign alone; 


No evil God with Me diſputes the Throne. 
Not in dark Corners nor ambiguous Phraſe | | 
My Oracle diſcloſeth future Days 
Which, heav'nly pure, and incorruptly juſt, 
No baſe Indulgence gives to horrid Luft. 


e 


* * 1 
1 \ 7 
0 * o 14 LSE ES; 
* * 


13 


„The repeated Declarations, in this Chapter, that Gop alone governs the 
World, might be levelled againſt the Magian Doctrine of two Gods, one the 
Author of Good, the other of Evil; Light and Darkneſs; Yezdan _ Ahriman. 


1 56 1 


Each Knee ſhall bow ; each Tongue my Pow'r cohfeſs; 
And Earth, thro! all her Realms, my . bleſs.“ 


Batylon de Aroyed f for her Inhumanitty, and Py; ; ber Pride. 
| and Confidence in Aﬀtrology, 


* Low to the Ground, O Babylon, deſcend [ 
Thy fainting Knees in penſive Anguiſh bend! 
Struck from the Throne, adieu the chearful Smile: 
Thy tender Limbs in dreary Duſt defile ! 

Now thy ſoft Palm each rugged Taſk ſhall find, 

Toil with the Slaves, with live-long Labour grind. 

Spurr'd to fierce Vengeance, thy triumphant Foe 

Shall ſmile exulting o'er thy helpleſs Woe: 

While 7#ae! hails RzpzMeTION's feſtive Hour, 

Safe in the Shade of Hz av'x's protecting Pow'r, 

Thy Fate in darkling Solitude deplore, | 

O faded Matron, Queen of Realms no more, 
When hapleſs J/ael felt th' avenging Stroke, 

His trembling Elders bow'd beneath thy Yoke : 

Then ſaid thy vaunting Tongue, Supreme I live T: 

No Aid I aſk, no Succour will I give.“ 

Now while thy vain Delights around thee roll, 

1 ſend this Dagger to thy careleſs Soul : _ 

In one ſad Hour thy blooming Sons ſhall die, 

Thyſelf, low cruſh'd, a wretched Widow lie. 

In vain thou ſay*ſt, ** No Pow'r divine aſſails; 
One fix'd Fatality o'er all prevails.” 


* Chap. XLVII. 


* 


. 
In vain thou ſeek'ſt Enchatittnents in thy Need. 
Curſt Aggravations of each impious Deed. Tie! 
Though black Magicians mutter o'er the Dead, 
By falſe Aſtrologers the Stars be read; - 
Stars, like themſelves, . inſenſate all and blind : 
No Marks of theſe dread Suff rings ſhall they find; | 
But, vainly boaſtful of their Skill, expire, 
Caught in the Streams of heav'n- directed Fire. 


The Mzss1an ſent to the Gentiles, His Love to his Church. 


Thou Earth, from all thy diſtant Regions hear! 
Thou Earth, to him whom Hz ay's hath ſent give Ear! 
Herald of Gop !-——his all-alarming World 
Shall rouſe the Nations, like a flaming Sword, 
Which gleams afar along th' aſtoniſh'd Sky, 
And darts its aweful Sparkles from on high. | 
Vet thankleſs Jae! dares reſiſt my Call; e eee ee 
With ſmall Effect on him my Lightnings fall. en 
In vain tho? offer'd to a faithleſs Race, 

The Gentiles ſtill ſhall meet the Terms of Grace. 
In Sion's Eyes tho mean my Form appear, 
| Kings ſhall in Homage riſe, with Rev'rence fear. 
In well-· accepted Time my Enſigns wave, 
On gracious Terms th* obedient World I fave. 
Whilſt I new Springs and chearful Skies diſplay, 
Freed from dark Chains, the Captives hail the Day. 
| | bo: e 00 En No 
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No more ſhall Famive pale their Walks invade, 


Nor HEAT, nor clammy TrrsT infeſt the Shade. 


His happy Flock the faithful SyepnErD leads 

To Groves, to cooling Springs, to dewy Meads. 
O'er Mountains unapproach'd I ſmooth the Way, 
And Nations far-remote new Homage pay, 

From Scythia's Snows, from China's flow'ry Vales; 
And o'er th' Atlantic ſpread the joyous Sails, 


Rejoice, ye Heav'ns! thou Earth, adopt the Song! 


And let wild Muſic float the Hills among ! 
Behold the mighty Gop his People bleſs, 
And timely Solace ſend to meek DisTREss ! 

But Sion ſaid, ** My Gop forgets my Plaint, 
And lets my feeble Soul unpitied faint,” 
Say, can a female Breaſt, by Nature mild, 
A Parent, ſofter Name, neglect her Child? 
ves; ev'n a female Breaſt may ſavage prove, 
A Parent's Heart forget the Ties of Love; 
Yet will I ne'er thy lowly Off ring ſpurn, 
Nor bid thee in DESYAIR“s black Manſion mourn, 
No artful Stratagem, no lofty Foe | 
Shall ever make this Heart thy Form forego. 
| Rejoice! thy wither'd Sons ſhall bloom again, 
Thy deſolating Foes themſelves arraign. 
Lift thy glad Eyes! behold a countleſs Throng, 
In Sion's Name exulting, haſte along 
A crowded Nation now, though deſert late, 
Thy Land no more laments the Stroke of Fate, 


* 


Now, 


. 
| Now, rapt with wildeſt Wonder, ſhalt thou ſay, 
«© Where, in my Need, did. this fair Offspring ſtray ? 
Oh tell me! were theſe blooming Children born, 
When late I wander'd friendleſs and forlorn d 

_ Jznovan thus: © Lo, I the Standard rear, 
Adopted Sons in thick*ning Ranks appear; 
The Gentiles haſte to faithful Son's Brow, 

To thee, O venerable Salem, bow. 
| Queens to thy Seed ſhall lend their foſt'ring Hapda: 
And mighty Kings enforce thy bleſt Commands, 
The Patient thus enjoy their Suff*rings paſt, 

And Honour crowns each ſtedfaſt Soul at laſt ! 
Unbluſhing FoLLy's wayward Voice complain'd, 
That I divorc'd her, and her Charms diſdain'd, 
When ſhe herſelf had long forſook my Love, 
In faithleſs Fields of vagrant Vice to rove. 


When Captives made, you mourn'd beneath your Chain, 


« We neer ſhall view fair Paleſtine again.“ 
Can this almighty Hand no. more redeem ? 
Or, was your March from Ag. all a Dream? 4 

Did not ſtupendous Pow'r the Red. Sea dry? 
Nor, gaſping in the Space, the Dolphins die? 
The Sun's bright Beam retires before my Frown, 

Each ſighing Angel droops his radiant Crown. 
My Meſſenger, prepar'd with heav'nly Lore, 
Opes to the Sick ſweet Conſolation's Door. | 
No Taſk however mean, which, Heav'n afligns, 
In T RUTH'S all-ſacred Cauſe my Son declines, 
- „„ 
{om Chap. E . 


Stripes 


EKRegard the Firmneſs of this ſolid Globe: 


1 

Stripes he receives, and-brooks the dire Diſgrace, 
Nor from opprobrious Mocking hides his Face. 
Unmov'd he ſtands, to ev'ry Ill refign'd, 
Secure from Me the bleſt Reward to find: 
With Efforts vain his ranc'rous Foes contend, 
My ready Aid ſhall ſwift Deliv'rance ſend. 

Let his Example chear each penſive Soul! 
Tho' o'er their Heads black-pinion'd TzxmyzsTs rollt, 
Emerging they ſhall catch the ſmiling Ray, i 3 40 
And with their Sa vioux riſe to blisful Day. 
„e Friends of Virtue, hear the Heav'n- taught Tongue! 
Regard the + hoary Trees from which you ſprung! 
If wither'd Boughs produc'd innum'rous Seed, 
Why wilt thou, Salem, in Dejection bleed? 
Plants of new Fragrance ſhall thy Wilds adorn; | 
In thee ſhall bloom the firſt fair Eden's Morn. {|}. 
Along thy Lawns ſhall breathe the ſofteſt Lays, 
With nameleſs Raptures ſound the Voice of Praiſe. 

Hark! penſive Sons; to chear your fainting Race, 
I ſend new Beams of Light, new Words of Grace. 
Far ſhall this Grace extend it's ſaving Pow'r ; | 
Ye circling Iſles, attend th' approaching Hour. 
View the fair Heav'ns ; admire their azure Robe; 


That Robe ſhall vaniſh, and that Strength decay, 
And trembling NaTurt mourn the laſt dread Day: E 
But my bleſt Ta urn outlives that aweful Scene, 1 
Thro' endleſs Days my Mercies flouriſh green. 


| | „ ve 
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[ 6. J 
Ye Souls, whoſe Treaſure dwells above the Skies 
The Frown, the foul Aae e e [ot o 
| Soon ſhall this Tyrant ſink in kindred OBE, oy vonrat bro Alden ft 
15 And on his viler Corſe vile Reptiles pre... . 
| But heav- n-bright TRUTRH and Mex cy ſhall endure, | Son 
From all the Rage of Ti and Darn ſecure. “ MN) 982 bnA 
Be rous'd to wondrous, Acts, thou: Arm e Reid t wok 
High. lifted, in primeval Luſtre ſhine! w eee dug v 
Did not thy Pow'rs divide the madd' ning Ware, l ct oi 
And 'mid devouring Gulphs the ranſom?d ſave ??! 
With equal Pow'r redeem'd from mightier Woes, to go 5 
In Groves of Bliſs ſhall 7/+ae!'s. Sons repoſe, 1 1 
And, far from envious GRr1zF,: with Glory crown?d; 1 1b 
Shall hail ſoft-ſmiling Joy's eternalifound!c mms lf ang nf bong tl ns 
Conſcious of this, of ſuch a glorious Guide 
Say, will ye crouch before ſome Mortal's Pride dnl lhe 
And Him forget, who firſt of Beings reigns 
Who ftretch'd the Heav'ns, and-ſpread theſe netherPlains? gi lib 
No more th' Oppreſſor's mimic J:ightnings ne -h. 
Huſh'd is the Thunder of his airy Dream. 
To FREE DOM's Smile the baniſh'd: Wretch: W eie 
In Chains of Nionhr no more the Cüptive mourns. tot on bt 
920 Sion, riſe! behold'the happy Day: 1 gelt H non: 1 cit] 
| And i in Attire of Joy thyſelf array l niet! Ti 9230988 ni egi bu 
Within the Precincts of thy. ſatcred Ground e ee li 
No Stain ſhall enter, and no Falſhood vmaund.. Iii dogs nE | 
Spring ſrom the Duſt, O Salem! ſpurn the Yoke! _ 5 55 i 
Each Bond is loos'd, and ev'ry Fetter broke. 


% 
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Fierce 
Chap. LII, 


1 629 
Fierce Zoan cruſh'd you friendleſs and forlorn, 


The fell Aſhrian's Stroke your Tribes have borne ; - 
Ruthleſs and ſavage, theſe high wav'd the Rd. 


| Deſpis'd your Altars, and blaſphem'd your Gov. 


Hence, my right Arm, unveil'd, ſhall bring Redreſs, 


And free Redemption's' Aid my Sons ſhall bleſs. 

How their bleſt Steps adorn the ſmiling Plains, 
Who publiſh Peace, who ſay, Your Savious reigns ! 
The Watchman ſees their beauteous Olives play. 
And on his Tow'r begins the gladſome Lay. 
Ye Sons of Salem, lift the raptur'd Voice! 

In Dews of Grace, ye ruſſet Wilds, rejoice! 

The Thunder of his Pow r your Gop diſplays, 
And frighted Nations tremble as they gaze. 
| Serene, ye Prieſts, the ſacred Veſſels bear; 

Be ſpotleſs Purity your ſolemn Care, 

Ye captive Tribes, return with placid Mein ; 

Celeſtial Light illumes the glif'ning' Scene. 
Loud-ſounding F ame and heav'n · approv d Succeſs 

Shall all the Efforts of my Servant bleſs. 0 10 

What tho' in Racks of Pain his Beauty fail'd, 

And no ſoft-ſighing Hearts the Change bewail'd? 


His ſprinkling Blood ſhall cleanſe the ſinful Lands, 


And Kings in Silence lift their wond'ring Hands: 
While Myſt'ries all-ethereal ſtand reveal'd, 
And each kind Overture of Mercy's ſeal'd. 
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The Sufferidgs of Ke Keel 2 


He nod Sq) | 

. Will Iſrael's Tribes a ſuff ring Price receive ? ok | 8 
Or, in a low-plac'd Son of Heay'n believe? be 1 arabe 
No Pomp of Gold adorns his humble Train, rien 
A Branch he ſeems upon ſome wither'd Plain. 
No glorious Beam around his Temples flames, Txt 
Nor heav'n-born Grace, diſplay'd, our 8 3 

Inſulted by thoſe Hands, that Life he gave, Jae 914 (ig 
In Pain a Wretch, in Poverty a Slave: ai „ ͤ ö 


For him no gentle Sympathy is near, 
No lenient Pity ſheds the ſoothing Tear. Wu | 
And yet his Soul, benignant to:Mankind, ' 0 VV 
Suſtains the penal Wrath for them deſign l! 
In his chang'd Aſpect each Beholder reads - BAY HW OO 7 
Deep Sorrows Marks; for us, for us, he bleeds !'  /. 
The Rigour of his Stripes inſures our Peace: | 
See Gop appeas'd, his aweful Threatnings ceaſſ e 
Meek as the Lamb beneath the murd'ring Knife, 
Silent he pays the Sacrifice of Life, ' oe . 
Free from Deceit, from curſt Oppreſſion's Stain, 44 1 
Tho' doom'd with Robbers to Diſgrace and Pain 
When Drarn's more gentle Hand his Eyes — _— wi 1 tio el 
Mid rich Perfumes his Body ſhall repoſ e. 
What tho! for others Crimes the Saviour bleed? vi 
His gladden'd Eyes again ſhall ſee his Sec dd. 
On. 'Unchang'd 
Chap. LIII. 


| 


— ro IT > > Ie 


No more of barren Days Reproaches fear, 
Dear Pledges of our Love in Crowds appear. 


Ul [@}] 

Unchang'd ſhall ſhine the Glories of his Day, 
Ae eee 580 If thirSftue od 
Ope ever-blooming Pleaſure to his Soul, 
And bid fair Floods of wond'rous Knowledge roll 
While raptur'd Saints their gracious King adore, 


The Church increaſed ; and ſafe i 


; 5 * 6 ” 
#4 „ "#4 f 4 ; * Ft 13 
Litke 4 144 5 ; : 4 22,31 


* 


* 80 1 f 2 LEY Y 1 * 
Ta 1} g 1 FS | 1. 441 4 


Whoſe * ts he hallow'd, and w boſs, Sins he Hare. bloc) to quiet 0/1 
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n the Care of the ALMII]nT T. 


* Begin the Song, O thou who ne'er haſt known 


Enlarge thy Tent, the length'ning Cord extend zi 9 Git ri 
Faſt to thy Courts ſee thick'ning Nations bend! 


Far let thy Torch with genial Luſtre flame; 1d 0 0 


And bleſs th' obedient Gentiles with thy Name ; ' 
Who with united Suffrage Me ſhall call. 
Great in impartial Acts, the. Gop of all. 


No more in Wilds, deſerted-and alone 
To ruthleſs Winds and Caverns ſhalt thou moang. 


For one ſhort Hour diſpleas'd I hid my Face. 


But now will cheriſh thee with endleſs Grace. 
As erſt I ſwore no Deluge ſhould again | 
O'ertop all Mountains, and o'erſpread each Plain gift i 
So now I ſwear my frowning Wrath ſhall ceaſe, , | | 


And Mxxcy lead thee to ſoft. Bow'rs of PEAR. 


» 
I 


For theſe lov'd Sons ſharp Labour's painful Groan. e ain 


41 
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2 Chap. LIV. 
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The Rocks ſhall fail, the Hills ſhall melt away, en 


But my celeſtial Love ſhall ne er decay. 


Blown by fierce Whirlwinds, and in Tempeſts toſt, 


In the foul Flood was all thy Quiet loſt: | 
Now from firm Walls ſhall azure Sapphires: gleam, 
And cryſtal Splendor from thy Windows ſtream : 5 

With blazing Adamant thy Gates ſhall fold, 

Thy lofty Pillars beam with pureſt Gold. 

Secure in bliſsful] Shades thy Seed ſhall reſt, 

The Light of Hz av's pervade each generous Breaſt. 
In ſacred Truth thy Throne ſhall flouriſh fair, 

Far from the Scourge of Fear, from pining Care. 
Though Pride of Pow'r: may boaſt, tho? N 7 0 
Soon ſhall they ſink in baleful Anguiſh down. 

I form'd the Forgers of thoſe direful Arms, 

Which thirſt for Blood, and ſcatter pale Alarms: 


No Dart ſhall pierce thee, and no Spear ſhall Wound 


Keen SLANDER's Point ſhall on herſelf rebound. 
Thus VizTue blooms before the King of Kings, 
Safe in his foſb ring Care, from whom the ſprings. © 
„ Stung with impatient TTR ST, approach to M, 
And quaff nectareous Bev'rage without Fee. 
Why toil ſo hard mere Vanity to gain? 
Why ſeek dire Draughts with unremitting Pain? 
Ah cultivate ſtrict Union with my Breaſt1 
And in my ever-faithful Mercies reſt! P 
Good Daviy's gracious Son, high-rais'd I ſtand, 
To feed my far-ſpread Flocks, and to command. 

K 
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In Lands remote e the Sheep my Voice ſhall hear, 
And preſs into my Fold, and beg my Care. 

In change of Heart your timely Grief expreſs, // 
And ſeek my healing Grace, while prone to bleſs, 
The deep in Crimes, whoſe ſorrow is ſincere, 
Prevail with Hzav'n, and find Remiſſion near. 
Above the Thoughts of Man my Mercies riſe, 
High as o'er Earth the Convex of the Skies. 
As Rain deſcends to wake the genial Grain, 
And ſpread fair Harveſt o'er the laughing Plain; 
So ſhall my pow'rful Voice effective prove, 
In each kind Purpoſe of ethereal Love. 

Pracx ſhall conduct you to the Realms of Day, 

While vocal Hills reſound th enchanting Lay, 
The waving Woods accept the melting Notes, "SP 
And all the feather'd Choirs extend their liquid Throats 
While fragrant Myrtles bloom, and Firs aſpire, 
Where frown'd the prickly Thorn and uſeleſs Briar, 

In all your Ways let Marks of JusT1ce ſhine, 
And TzvrTn, beſt Harbinger of GR Ack divine. 
Revere my Sabbaths, and abſtain from Ill, | 
And ſoon ſhall guſhing Joy your Boſoms fill. 
The lowly Stranger, who confides in Mx, 

| Bleſt Days ſhall on my ſacred Mountain ſee, 
And breathe his Raptures in my Houſe of Prayer, 

For all the Earth ſhall find Acceptance there.” : 
| : A true 


* Part of Chap. LVI. | 
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A true Religious Faser Jeleibod.. 
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Loud, like the Trumpet s, let thy Accents flow * 
The Blackneſs of their Crimes to Iſrael ſhow. 

Yet, thus polluted, in my Courts they bend. 
And ſeem with ſaint-like Tranſport to attend. 

% Behold, we faſt, and bear the humbling Pain; 
Does HEAv'x the Fervors of our Prayer diſdain?“ 
Fools! to expect that Gop will hear your Cry, 
While round your Domes of Joy the Hirelings ſigh. 
From Prayer you ſwiftly move to dire Debate, 
Nor does your Faſt deſtroy the Seeds of Hate. 

Is this your Faſt, the mourning Veil to ſpread, 
And, like the Bulruſh, bow the mimic Head ?. 
Ah! cruſh deſpotic Sins unlovely Reign 7s; 
Remove the Load, and break the Captive's Chain. 

Ah!] to the Wretched oye your gracious Doors, 
And bid the Naked bleſs your bounteous Stores. oy 
Then heav'n- born Light ſhall break your tranſient Gloom, 
And roſy Hea LTH in all your Dwellings bloom : 

The Sword of TzvTn ſhall in your Front appear, 
And more than mortal GLoxy cloſe your Rear; 
No more your Sighs be loſt in flitting Air : 
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For HxAv'x attends to ev'ry love-taught Prayer. 

For ev'ry Drop, that ſlak'd the thirſty Tongue, 

Full- flowing Tides ſhall. pour their Wealth along. 

Fair Tow'rs ſhall'midſt your time-worn Ruins riſe, 

And ſhining Spires ſhall ſeek. the fav'ring Skies. 
Deſpiſe falſe Pleaſure ; and my Sabbaths love; 

And on bright mg of RayTURE ſoar above. 


Chap. LVIII. 1 


„ 
No Grief ſhall wound your clay-clad Spirits here, 
No Terrors dae ; for heav'nly Guards a are near. TRE 


ö The rapid Napp of the GosPer, The Office of the Mrssian. 


Evangelic Promiſes. 


* Thou wind, Sun, ariſe! emit thy Rays — 
The Dawn appears celeſtial Glories blaze. 
Dark Glooms of Ionorance th' Impreſſion feel, 
The Beams of TRVUTA each ſlumb'ring Eye unſeal. 
With Wonder rapt, the Gentiles ſeek thy Ray; 
Low-bending to thy Throne, their Kings obey. 

Lo, circling Nations liſten to thy Fame, 

And crowding Sons adore thy hallow'd Name. 
Indulge the Thought ; let Joy thy Heart expand, 
While diſtant Iſlands hail thy mild Command. 
For Thee fair Carthage pours her ſunbright Ore, 
And Perſian Chiefs diſcloſe the ſpicy Store : 
Perfumes ſalute thee from Sabæan Plains, 

And in Atlantic Groves thy Glory reigns: 
And Strangers, late thy deadly Foes, unfold, 

T' adorn thy Fane, barbaric Pearl and Gold. 

If ſome fierce Nation ſpurn thy righteous Sway, 
Swift they ſhall fall to Rv1n's Hands a Prey. | 

Th eternal Gop the Charms of Heav'n beſtows, 
And from thy Courts diffuſive Goodneſs flows. | 
Pure PLEASURE and fair Pz act unſullied ſhine, 
And all thy Servants bloom with Grace divine. 


SALVATION 


Chap. EX. 
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SALVATION leads you to the Smiles of Ir, 1 
And Thanks and Praiſe your happy Hours employ. 
No more the Sun's faint Luſtre gilds your Days, 
No more her borrow'd Light the Moon diſplays: 
The pale, the ſick' ning Lamp no longer gleams, 
When uncreated Lion around you ſtreams; 
When all your virtuous Sons unſpotted live, 
When deathleſs Hope ErzRNITv ſhall give. i 
Small Means thus ſwiftly riſe to wond'rous Pow'rs,. 
When God's benignant Hand a Bleſſing ſnow'rs! 
* « Th' ethereal VISTr AN inſpires my Breaſt 
To ſhew the wave-beat Soul. the Port of Reſt; 
To weary Captive's bleſt Redemption's Hour: 
And Balms of Health on ſighing Hearts to pour: 
To bid the Year, new-mark' d with Grace divine, 
In all the Pomp of Heav'n-bright Splendor ſhine : 
To give the Man, who mourns the live-long Day, 
Jov's gladd'ning Oil, and Be avTy's bright Array. 
Where DesoLAT10N's grieſly Viſage frown'd,. 
With Tow'rs, with pleaſing Groves, your Plains are crown mn 
While Strangers Necks beneath your Burdens bend, 
To ſacred Acts alone your Sons attend. 
Where grim Disnox ou ſmote your Looks with Shame, 
In high Diſtinction blooms your growing Fame. 
I, the great Judge, who Alms from Pillage hate, 
Regard your Pray'r, and bleſs your righteous State. 
Your Bliſs. the awe-ſtruck Gentiles ſhall behold, 
And in your Charter preſs to be-enroll'd.” 


Chap. LXI. 
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Mean while Jeruilem hails the peaceful Day, 
That decks her once-ſfad Breaſt with Brilliance gay; ; 
And pours her Heart in due Returns of Praiſe 
To him who meets her Love, who guards her Ways; "IS 
To him who deigns celeſtial Dews to ſhed 
On VigTue's Plants, on TRurn's fair-gliſt'ring Bed. 
s For Thee, the Savtovn ſaith, my Voice ſhall plead, 
Till Works of Faith the Smile of Mtzcy ſpeed, 
And till her Glories' ſhed their Beams divine, - 
As to loſt Steps propitious Torches ſhine. 
The darkling Gentiles ſhall thy Rays deſcry, 
And Kings to Salem's honour'd Manſions fly. 
A Crown of Grace thy Temples ſhall adorn, 
And a I new Name be by thy Offspring borne. 
No more in dreary Horrors ſhalt thou roll; 
For heav'nly Accents bleſs thy grateful Soul. 
As raptur'd Bridegrooms hear their Spouſes Voice, 


So o'er thy ſpotleſs Heart ſhall Gop rejoice. 
Lo, ſleepleſs Watchmen ſhall thy Walls attend, 
Prieſts of pure Minds devout Petitions ſend, 
And with unſhaken Truſt before my Altars bend. 
Hence, by the Pow'rs of this Right Arm I ſwear, 
Thuy Praiſe ſhall bloom immaculately fair. 


Thy happier Sons in Plenty's genial Store, 
In Joy ſhall live, in Safety ſhall adore.” 
Around the Globe prepare the far-ſtretch'd Way, 


While Glory's Enſign * Sons e 


Behold 
Cate! ® Chap. LxI. : + The Name of Chron: 


For ſure he deems it 1 N to > od” Ts il 3 
A righteous People call'd from loſt Mankind... CELL 
* «© What glorious Victor leaves th enſanguin'd bn 
Whoſe regal Veſture Streams of Purple rain 3. | 
Who marches with unbroken Courage . | 
Whoſe Trophies mark thẽ F ields his Arm has won,” | 
* I, who for JusT1CE drench my Sword i in Gore, | 
But love the beart· felt Works of Mzzcv more.“ 
« Why are thy Robes diſtain'd with reeking Blood = DC ib 
Why haſt thou march'd along the purple Flood?“ + 07 þ > 
< I trod the Preſs alone, the redd'ning Vale; S | RE. 
And my cruſh'd Foes beneath my Fury fail. 
VENGEANCE enjoys her unreſiſted Reign; 
The Sweets of LIBERTY my Sons regain. . 3 
I look'd for Aids——no faithful Aids appear'd 
Yet has my ſingle Arm theſe Trophies rear'd. 15 
With grateful Tranſport fir d, our Voice tall ſing, 
The countleſs Mercies of our gracious King; 2 
Who deigns to cheriſh Tavern“ s emerging Ray, 
And ſaves our Souls from SiN' s tyrannic Sway. 
When J/rael groan'd beneath the Racks of Grief, 
His ſympathiſing Goodneſs gave Relief; 775 
Diſpatch- the brighteſt Miniſter of Grace, 
To ſpread his Pinions 0 er the choſen, Race. 
Nay, when REBTLLIox and Satanic PrIDE 
His Se1R1T griev'd, and caſt his Laws aſide z 
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| His faithful Chief, whoſe Breaſt he had inſpir'd, „ 
And with th' ethereal Blaze of Courage fir'd ; 5 . 
Who, in his Name, had ſmote th' aſtoniſh'd Wave, | on. 
And bid the liſt'ning Floods no longer rave : 
This meek, this faithful Shepherd ſtopp'd the Way, 
When Wr aTH's deſtroying Arms began to play. 
Behold our Suff*rings from thy ſapphire Plain, 


ANTICS es nw 


Where TruTH and GRACE in ſeven- fold Glory reiga.. 
Say, will immortal CIE MSN V no more 

Command our Hearts thy Succours to adore? 

Yes; thy paternal Care ſhall ſcreen us (til 


From ſavage Foes, from each impending Ill, 
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Though Asr A' glories in another Sphere, 

And Mos s' ſelf neglects our Sorrows here. | 
* Arm'd with reſiſtleſs Pow'rs, may Gop deſcend, 

And with Diſploſions dire the Mountains rend! 

Now, as of old, let flaming Torrents roll, 

And bear thy mighty Name from Pole to Pole ! 

Still know, my Heart, no mortal Eyes behold, 


Nor Ear hath heard, nor Tongue of Fame hath told, 
Nor can the wond'rous Efforts of the Mind 
The thouſandth Portion of thoſe Treaſures find, 
Which the bleſt Hand prepares for him who turns. 
To Gop entire, whoſe Love to Rapture burns. 
Vet che bright Eye of Farrh Je nova meets, 
And with ſome Glimpſe of Heav'n the Righteous greets. 
What tho' thy aweful Vratb might frown a- while, 
Returning Goodneſs ſhall for ever ſmile. 


What 
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What tho' the godlike Palm we ne'er attain, 

Nor the bright Robe of perfect Virtue gain? 

Let Truth's ſincere Regard their Place ſupply, 

Let Tears appeaſe the Monarch of the Sky. 

| Tho? we have wander'd from thy righteous Ways, 

Loſt in the Turns of Six's bewild'ring Maze; 
Wie are the Clay, great Father of our Race 

Oh deign to form us in the Mould of Grace! 

Oh, gracious hear unhappy Salem's Cries, 

Whoſe once-gay-blooming Mount a Deſart lies 

Let not the Dome, once vocal with thy Praiſe, 

Lie a loſt Ruin thro? ſucceeding Days ! 
The great MEssIAH thus I call the Lands, 

Which ne'er had hop'd to rev'rence my Commands. 


Here I too long have ſtretch'd my Hand in vain, 
And ſtrove to rouſe the Vicious and Profane 3 
Who burn their Incenſe in the duſky Groves, 

And, mid their Rites, purſue deteſted Loves; 
Who ſay, No fancied Stain can us defile, | 
Whilſt on our Acts the Gods propitious ſmile.” ; 
From theſe, indignant, I my Face will turn, 


And ſwift-wing'd VENGEANCE ſhall their Dwellings burn, 


| Yet ſhall my Arm protect the choſen Few, 
Who, *mid Revolts, to ABRA'M's Gop are true, 
I ſpare ſome faulty Cluſters of the Vine, 
For the good Grapes that *mid the Refuſe ſhine. 
And for the Wiſe ſhall roſy Sharon bloom, 
And balmy Gilead ſhed the rich Perfume. 
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But the vile Herd, who Dæmons will adore, 
And chang their Vows to F. ORTUNE'S fancied Pow? 1. 
Who proudly ſpurn each heav'n- inſtructed Call, 
Shall ſoon in gory Heaps of Carnage fall. 

Whilſt on the Lap of PracE my Servants ſing, 
At them ſhall Gr1ze her pointed Terrors fling. 
For their dire Sins their Name ſhall be abhorr'd, 
And new-born Chriſtians bleſs their faithful Lord. 

An Earth more beauteous, and more genial Skies. 

At my creating Mandate ſhall ariſe. 

Mid dulcet Strains new Salem ſhall deſcend, 

And Knees in Tranſport round her Altars bend. | 

No Gu1LT ſhall wither, and no Pain ſhall wound, 

For Loves divine with mutual Sweets is crown'd. | 
No hoſtile Hand ſhall &er their Domes annoy, 
Where YouTHn perpetual blooms, and deathleſs Jo v.. 

No anxious Cares, no Labour ſhall oppreſs; 
Ev'n uninvok'd, I ſtand prepar'd to bleſs. 

No more the Savage of the Plain devours ; 

No deadly Rage N n Hours.“ 

| „ 


The END: 
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